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CHILDHOOD'S  DAYS 
By  Grace  Ingles  Frost. 

Oft,  as  long-forgotten  music 

Wells  from  out  the  heart  of  time, 
Wave  on  wave  re-echoing  cadence 

Of  an  ecstasy  sublime. 
Come  the  memories,  full  flowing. 

Of  our  childhood's  golden  day, 
Ere  came  Care  to  cast  her  shadow 

O'er  the  brightness  of  the  way ; 
Ere  came  Sin  with  smile  alluring. 

Weaving  close  and  firm  her  web, 
With  the  subtlety  of  nettles. 

Stinging  ere  the  bloom  was  shed. 

Ail,  those  days  when  troops  of  angels 

Flrought  again  the  playtime  hour. 
After  tiny  hands  were  folded 

Close,  like  petals  of  a  flower  ; 
Lips  of  innocence  repeating— 

"Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep," 
With  a  faith  undimmed  by  doubting 

That  the  Lord  each  soul  will  keep. 
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The  Magnitude  and  Magnetism  of  the  Sunday  School  Work.* 


Assistant  Superintendent    Stephen  L. 
Richards. 

This  great  building  can  onl}'  contain 
one-fifteenth  of  the  number  of  those 
enrolled  in  the  Sunday  Schools  of  our 
Church.  It  is  gratifying,  indeed,  to 
know  our  enrollment  is  increasing 
in  its  due  proportion  to  the  growth 
and  advancement  of  the  gospel  and 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints.  It  is  also  gratifying,  my 
brethren  and  sisters,  to  know  that  as 
the  work  is  increasing  in  numbers,  and 
the  enrollment  grows,  so  also  is  the 
efficiency  of  the  teaching  force  and  the 
organization  of  the  work  growing  and 
advancing.  To  me  there  is  no  more 
desirable  work.  To  me  there  is  noth- 
ing that  appeals  with  more  force  than 
the  teaching  of  the  young  in  the 
principles  of  eternal  righteousness. 
It  is  indeed  very  gratifying  to 
know  also  that  we  are  identified  with 
one  of  the  greatest  movements  in  the 
history  of  modern  times  and  of  the  civ- 
ilized world.  The  great  Sunday  School 
cause  that  prevails  throughout  Chris- 
tendom is  one  that  is  worthy  of  our 
attention,  and  one  that  is  worthy  of 
much  commendation  and  praise.  More 
than  twenty-seven  millions  of  Sunday 
School  officers  and  teachers  and  pupils 
are  enrolled  in  the  Sunday  Schools  of 
the  United  States  and  those  of  Canada 
and  adjacent  islands.     There  is,  per- 


*Remarks  by  the  General  Superintend- 
ency  at  the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union 
conference,  at  the  Tabernacle  Salt  Lake 
City,  Oct.  6th,  1912. 


haps,  more  unity  and  more  real  ad- 
vancement in  religious  work  in  the 
Sunday  School  cause  than  in  any  other 
field  of  religious  endeavor.  The 
churches  cannot  agree  among  them- 
selves. Their  doctrines  are  antag- 
onistic one  to  another;  but  they  can, 
in  the  main,  agree  upon  the  common 
ground  of  Sunday  School  work.  And 
it  is  very  pleasing  to  know  that  while 
we  are  entirely  separate  and  distinct 
from  all  those  Sunday  Schools 
throughout  the  world,  yet  we  are  iden- 
tified with  the  great  movement  which 
has  for  its  object  the  religious  training 
of  the  young  and  the  moral  develop- 
ment of  those  who  shall  hereafter  be 
the  rulers  and  the  sovereigns  of  the 
land — the  people. 

It  has  been  said  during  the  course 
of  this  conference  that  the  gospel  is 
big  enough  and  broad  enough  and 
comprehensive  enough  in  its  scope  to 
include  all  truth,  all  that  is  good  and 
all  that  is  dseirable  for  man,  and  I  am 
sure  that  there  is,  within  the  purview 
of  the  Sunday  School  curriculum  that 
which  is  of  value  to  every  man  and 
woman  and  child  in  the  land.  I  am 
sure  that  the  subjects  that  are  there 
oiifered  for  the  education,  development 
and  advancement  of  the  children  are 
calculated  to  make  of  them  better  and 
more  righteous  men  and  women  in 
every  respect. 

I  congratulate  you,  my  brethren  and 
sisters,  upon  the  advancement  which 
you  have  made  in  your  local  work.  It 
has  been  our  privilege,  during  the  last 
several  month,  to    visit    substantially 
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every  stake  in  the  Church  and  to  see 
the  rapid  growth  of  the  Sunday  School 
cause  therein ;  and  I  am  sure  that  if 
you  could  see  yourselves  as  you  are 
seen  from  without,  you  would  realize 
that  your  work  is  not  fruitless,  and 
that  your  efforts  are  not  in  vain. 

It  is  my  earnest  prayer  that  we  may 
fully  appreciate  the  great  and  tremen- 
dous responsibility  that  rests  upon  us 
as  the  teachers  and  exemplars  of  the 
youth,  and  that  we  may  lose  no  oppor- 
tunity to  do  good  to  those  who  come 
under  our  charge,  for  it  is  my  earnest 
belief  that  our  Father  in  Heaven  will 
not  hold  those  guiltless  who  undertake 
this  great  responsibility  and  discharge 
the  obligation  in  a  manner  that  is 
neither  satisfactory  to  themselves  nor 
to  the  children,  nor  to  Him  in  whose 
cause  we  labor. 

May  His  blessings  be  upon  us.  May 
we  deeply  sense  our  responsibilities. 
May  we  know  and  feel  that  there  is 
nothing  small  or  belittling  in  teaching 
the  youth  of  Zion.  I  have  known  those 
men,  especially  of  other  denomina- 
tions, who  felt  that  it  was  effeminate 
and  more  or  less  belittling  and  be- 
neath their  positions  to  devote  them- 
selves to  the  teaching  of  children  in 
the  Sunday  School,  i  am  sure  that 
no  man  can  say  that  it  is  beneath  him, 
or  that  he  has  not  done  that  for  which 
he  deserves  everlasting  credit,  if  he 
can  bring  but  one  soul  to  a  fuller  and 
nobler  appreciation  of  his  station  in 
life  and  of  his  relation  to  his  Father 
and  his  God. 

I  ask  our  Father  in  Heaven  to  bless 
all  those  who  have  so  nobly  and  so 
willingly  undertaken  this  work ;  that 
thev  may  have  their  hearts  full  of  love 
for  it ;  that  they  may  realize  that  the 
children  of  our  Father  in  Heaven  can 
only  be  taught  the  principles  of  God 
by  the  Spirit  of  God ;  that  their  hearts 
may  be  filled  with  this  Spirit  that 
it  may  radiate  into  the  midst  of  those 
with  whom  they  are  associated,  and 
bring  everlasting  good  to  those  with 
whom  they  come  in  contact. 


Assistant    Superintendent     David    0. 
McKay. 

On  the  9th  day  of  December  next, 
sixty-three  years  will  have  passed 
since  the  first  Sunday  School  was  or- 
ganized in  this  city,  in  a  little  cabin, 
the  roof  of  which  was  covered  with 
dirt.  There  were  fewer  than  fifty 
members  present ;  indeed,  the  first 
year's  enrollment  showed  a  member- 
ship of  only  fifty  in  that  school.  Com- 
paratively but  few  years  have  passed 
since  that  Sunday  morning.  Our  .Gen- 
eral Superintendent,  President  Smith, 
if  I  mistake  not,  was  a  boy  11  years  of 
age,  when  that  first  gathering  assem- 
bled. Today  the  Sunday  School  Union 
embraces  a  membership  of  179,254, 
20,712  of  these  are  officers  and  teach- 
ers. Do  you  know  what  that  means? 
That  20,712  men  and  women  are  stu- 
dents, studying,  systematically,  the 
gospel  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  That 
enrollment  exceeds  the  enrollment  of 
every  teacher  and  pupil  in  all  the  uni- 
versities and  high  schools  and  acade- 
mies throughout  the  state;  it  exceeds 
that  enrollment  by  several  thousand. 
Think  of  what  a  force  that  is.  Twenty  • 
thousand  minds  centered  upon  the 
principles  of  the  gospel,  influencing 
over  one  hundred  thovisand  boys  and 
girls  every  week.  Oh,  brethren  and 
sisters,  what  a  force  for  good,  if  we 
can  only  keep  it  moving  and  center 
that  force  upon  the  development  of 
souls !  God  help  us  to  do  it.  Twenty- 
three  thousand  of  this  membership  are 
our  fathers  and  mothers,  members  of 
the  Parents'  Classes.  When  the  school 
was  organized,  sixty-three  years  ago, 
the  children  ranged  in  ages  from  6  to 
about  14.  But  gradually  the  magni- 
tude of  the  cause  became  realized  and 
parents,  our  older  brethren  and  sis- 
ters and  our  fathers,  as  teachers,  be- 
came engaged  in  the  work.  Then  it 
reached  out  and  included  all  between 
the  ages  of  4  and  20.  Now  it  compre- 
hends all  who  can  be  induced  to  join 
its  numbers.  There  is  just  one  phase 
in  the  circle  of  human  life  that  is  not 
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included  in  the  Sunday  School  Union, 
and  that  is  the  little  infant's  life  from 
birth  until  it  is  four  years  old,  and  I 
shall  take  the  liberty  to  announce  here 
now  that  the  Board  has  under  contem- 
plation the  advisability  of  enrolling 
every  baby  that  is  born  in  the  ward, 
members  or  non-members,  and  no 
doubt  within  a  short  time  there  will  be 
submitted  a  plan  whereby  this  baby 
movement  may  become  evangelical,  a 
missionary  force  in  bringing  into  the 
Church  parents  who  themselves  are 
not  interested  in  the  work.  The  best 
way  to  touch  a  parent's  heart  is  to 
touch  the  little  child's  heart.  It  has  a 
-magnetic  force. 

The  Sunday  School  cause  is  grow- 
ing rapidly.  In  one  of  our  stakes 
which  was  organized  only  two  years 
ago,  there  was  but  one  ward  when 
the  stake  was  organized.  Today 
that  stake  comprises  six  wards  and 
seven  organizations,  that  is,  seven 
branches,  making  a  total  of  13  organi- 
zations in  all.  I  refer  to  the  Duchesne 
stake  of  Zion.  There  are  seven  other 
organization  acting  now  as  the 
nuclei  of  new  branches  and  wards 
such  as  were  referred  to  by  President 
Ballard.  In  other  words,  in  the  stake 
where  we  have  six  wards  and  seven 
branches,  we  have  twenty  Sabbath 
Schools.  Out  in  Nevada  there  is  a  lit- 
tle branch  away  out  from  an  organized 
ward.  They  are  not  strong  enough  to 
organize  a  ward,  iiut  they  can  organize 
a  Sunday  School.  They  have  not 
enough  members  of  the  Church  to  of- 
ficer the  Sunday  School,  but  non-mem- 
bers were  asked  to  participate  in  the 
organization,  and  one  lady  who  said, 
"yes, I  will  participate  in  the  school  and 
teach  your  outlines,"  has,  by  teaching 
these  outlines,  converted  herself,  and 
last  year  applied  for  baptism,  and  is 
now  continuing  her  work  in  the  school 
a  full  fledged  member  of  the  Church 
of  Christ ;  and  so  you  can  feel  this  in- 
fluence pervading  every  state  where 
the  Church  is  planted,  out  in  the  mis- 
sionary field. 

I  rejoice  to  be  one  with  you  in  this 


great  and  mighty  force  for  the  preach- 
ing of  the  gospel.  God  bless  our  work, 
keep  us  one ;  may  He  inspire  our 
hearts  with  a  love  for  His  truth,  that 
we  may  teach  these  children  the  word 
of  life,  that  we  may  echo  in  our  hearts 
the  words  of  the  Savior,  "Suffer  little 
children  to  come  unto  me  and  forbid 
them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom 
of  God."     Amen. 

President  Joseph  F.  Smith. 

I  do  not  intend  to  detain  you.  The 
question  simply  arises  in  my  mind, 
which  may  properly  be  presented  to 
this  vast  audience  with  the  hope  that 
they  themselves,  as  mathematicians 
and  as  those  possessing  the  prophetic 
spirit,  may  consider  and  guess  upon 
as  to  the  future :  if  the  Sunday  School 
cause  has  grown  from  fifty  souls  in 
sixty-three  years  to  nearly  one  hun- 
dred and  eighty  thousand,  how  much 
will  it  grow  to  be,  with  the  magnitude 
that  it  has  attained  today,  in  the  next 
sixty-three  years?     You  guess. 

I  do  not  think  there  is  anything 
further  to  say  with  reference  to  the 
magnetism  of  the  Sunday  School  than 
to  refer  again  to  the  incident  that  has 
been  related  here  with  reference  to  a 
little  Sunday  School  child  who  was  in- 
strumental in  converting  its  mother, 
and  then  its  father,  and  then  the  rest 
of  the  family  to  become  Latter-day 
Saints,  and  that  conversion  originat- 
ing in  the  faith  of  the  little  child  ex- 
tends on  down  through  the  relation- 
ship and  the  posterity  of  that  family 
for  sixty  years  more,  and  how  many 
will  it  number  at  the  expiration  of  that 
time?  I  think  the  magnitude  of  the 
.Sunday  School  work  is  immense  and 
glorious  and  beneficial  beyond  compu- 
tation ;  and  I  think  that  the  magnetism 
of  the  Sunday  School  work,  when  we 
come  to  touch  the  hearts  of  the  grown 
and  the  experienced  through  the  ten- 
der feelings  and  the  hearts  of  their 
little  ones,  does  abundantly  prove  that 
there  is  a  great  deal  of  magnetism  in 
the  work. 
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May  the   Lord    bless    the    Sunday  don  the  thought,  absolutely,  of  trying 

School     workers     and     the     Sunday  to  win  a  child  or  man  or  woman  by 

Schools,  and  above  all  those  who  are  any  sort  of  force.     You  can't  do  it. 

teachers  in  this  great  work,  for  it  is  Love  will  win,  as  the  Lord  will  win 

essential  that  they  should  entertain  in  His   people   from   among  the  nations 

their  hearts  the  tenderest,  most  sym-  of  the  earth,  by  that  great  and  glorious 

pathetic  and  most  affectionate  feeling  principle   of   love  for   God    and    that 

and  desire  for  the  wellbeing  and  sal-  which  is  good  and  that  which  is  right 

vation  of  the  little    ones    whom    the  and  proper  in  the  earth.     The   Lord 

teacher  is  striving  to  bring  up  to  his  bless  you.     Amen, 
or  her  standard.       The    Lord  bless, 

therefore,  the  teachers  in  the  Sunday  We    desire   to   thank    the    Granite 

Schools,  that  they  may  be  exalted  in  Stake  Choir  and  the  soloists,  conduc- 

their  own  condition  of  faith  and  feel-  tor,  and  all  the  musicians   who  have 

ing  and  intelligence,  and  that  they  may  participated  this  evening  in  furnishing 

be  filled  with  the  love  of  God,  and  with  us  such  excellent  music,  and  also  all 

the  love  of  the  little  children,  that  they  who  have  participated  in  the  program 

may  win  them  by  affection,  and  aban-  tonight. 


Thanksgiving. 


"  'Tis  heaven  alone  that  is  given  away, 
'Tis  only  God  may  be  had  for  the  asking ; 
No  price  is  set  on  the  lavish  summer ; 
Jime  may  be  had  by  the  poorest  comer." 

— Lowell. 

Education,  in  part,  is  a  process  of  opening  people's  eyes  and  hearts.  What 
does  it  profit  a  man  to  live  in  this  beautiful  world  if  his  eyes  are  closed  to  its 
beauties?  And  even  if  he  sees  them,  what  enjoyment  is  gained  if  his  heart  is 
not  open  to  lofty  appreciations?  Perhaps  the  saddest  thing  in  a  man's  life  is 
his  blind,  mad  rush  for  existence.  He  strives  with  all  his  might  to  get  that 
which  his  fellow  man  possesses ;  he  congratulates  himself  if  he  succeeds,  but 
seldom  stops  to  figure  the  cost.  Things  worldly  are  expensive,  and  how  he 
strives  and  pufifs  to  get  them !  And,  after  all,  what  joy  is  there  in  this  struggling 
one  against  another  as  compared  with  that  arising  from  the  thoughtful  appre- 
ciation of  the -balmy  landscapes,  the  glorious  sunsets,  and  the  hallowed  forests  of 
nature?  And  yet  these  cost  nothing.  That  is  why  the  average  man  under- 
estimates their  values.  He  thanks  his  friend  for  a  soda  water  treat — indeed  he 
would  never  think  of  accepting  such  without  a  word  of  thanks.  How  petty 
all  this  is  as  compared  with  the  inspiration — the  spiritual  thrill  of  the  gorgeous 
color  display  of  autumn  forests,  fields,  and  sky !  Yet  how  often  does  the  busy 
man  feel  to  give  thanks  to  the  Giver  of  these  glorious  surroundings?  Inspire 
him,  if  you  can,  to  return  thanks  for  the  "bread  of  life"  as  well  as  for  the  bread 
of  the  table  ;  for  the  heavenly  as  well  as  the  earthly.  These  cost  nothing:  many 
fold  the  reason,  then,  for  his  feeling  grateful  for  them.  Open  his  eyes  to  the 
beauties  of  heaven,  and  his  heart  to  their  appreciation,  and  his  soul  will  go  up 
in  the  sublime  emotion  of  thanksgiving. 

D.  W.  Pareatt. 


THE  RED-SHAFTED  FLICKER. 

Upper  surface,  black  and  brown ;  under  surface,  orange  red,  white  and  black ;  wing  quill  shafts, 
orange  red,  almost  coral.  Back,  greater,  middle  and  lesser  wing  coverts  and  scapulars,  light  brown,  each 
feather  barred  with  black.  Primaries  and  secondaries,  white  on  basal  inner  webs.  Fourth  primary 
longest;  the  first  very  short.  Rump,  white;  upper  tail  coverts  marked  with  alternate  stripes  of  white 
and  black.  Closed  tail,  forked  and  black;  open  tail,  orange,  red  basal  shafts  on  the  outer  four  quills, 
but  terminals  black.  Back  of  neck  and  throat,  ash;  black  crescent  on  breast;  abdomen  mottled.  Male 
has  red  cheek  patch;  absent  in  female.  Tongue  round,  barbed  and  long  as  a  man's  finger.  Length  about 
one  foot.  Young,  tinge  of  red  on  top  of  head  and  nuchal  crest  of  red.  Habitat:  Mexico  to  Canada, 
Rockv  Mountains  to  the  Pacific  coast. 


The  Red-Shafted  Flicker. 

(Colaptcs  cafcr  collaris.) 
By  Claude  T.  Barnes. 

M.    S.  P.   R.  ;    M.    B.   S.   W.;    M.  A.  O.   U. 


A  chill  autumn  breeze  was  shivering 
the  remnants  of  summer  foliage  from 
the  skeletonized  orchard  trees ;  and 
naught  save  the  harsh  chirps  of  Eng- 
lish sparrows  remained  where  weeks 
before  all  was  song.  But  listen !  the 
lusty  crackle  of  the  hearth  cannot  ac- 
count for  that  drumming  sound — it  is 
a  Red-shafted  flicker  lingering  still  in 
the  woods. 

What  a  store  of  memories  the  bird 
unfolds — of  the  lonely  school  house  of 
childhood  where  flickers  hammered  the 
gables  and  of  the  swimming  hole 
where  nearby  on  an  old  apple  tree  he 
beat  his  powerful  tattoo 


Taking  the  opera  glasses,  I  sought 
him  and  sure  enough  there  he  was,  a 
splendid  bird,  walking  upward  and 
around  a  grubby  old  trunk  pattering 
and  pecking  with  the  energy  of  a 
miner's  drill,  hesitating  only  when  he 
uttered  his  loud  penetrating  call.  I 
noticed  that  he  frequently  assumed  a 
horizontal  position  on  a  limb,  a  char- 
acteristic habit  of  probably  only  one 
species  of  the  family  picidac. 

To  most  Utahns,  the  word  "wood- 
pecker" recalls  the  very  bird  we  are 
considering,  without,  as  a  rule,  bring- 
ing to  mind  any  true  name  for  him. 
He  is  of  considerable  size  when  com- 
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pared  with  other  birds  of  the  orchard, 
his  total  length  being  slightly  over  a 
foot. 

The  habits  of  the  flicker  are  useful 
and  interesting.  It  has  Been  said  to  be 
shy ;  but  my  experience  teaches  the 
opposite.  Years  ago  I  learned  to  love 
him,  for  he  was  accustomed  to  beat 
such  a  loud  tattoo  on  the  schoolhouse 
that  our  teacher  frequently  permitted 
us  boys  to  go  down  and  frighten  the 
•inconsiderate  creature.  His  drumming 
was,  however,  so  similar  in  sound  to 
our  nocturnal  "tick-tacking"  with 
niched  spools  on  windows,  that  I  felt 
even  then  a  certain  sympathy  for  him 
and  a  secret  liking  for  the  irony  of  his 
diurnal  disturbance.  I  have  frequently 
seen  a  flicker  alight  upon  the  building 
and  clatter  at  his  hole  while  all  about 
were  noisy  children  at  recess.  If  the 
bird  in  some  localities  appears  to  be 
shy,  it  is  very  likely  because  Indians 
and  boys  hunt  it  persistently  for  its 
delicately  colored  feathers. 

The  flicker  is  quite  as  terrestrial  as 
arboreal,  being  as  fond  of  a  dust  bath 
as  are  the  domestic  birds. 

His  song  is  varied  and  strong. 
Sometimes  he  utters  a  "quap!  quap! 
quap !"  in  low  guttural  tone,  but  most 
frequently  during  the  day  he  gives 
vent  to  a  harsh  stridulous  "ker-ip, 
ker-ip."  In  the  Springtime,  however, 
his  call  consists  of  an  indefinite  num- 
ber of  "took !  took !  took !  took !  tooks !" 
resembling  the  call  of  a  hen,  but  much 
shriller  and  quicker. 

The  nest  of  this  bird  may  be  found 
at  a  height  varying  from  two  to  sev- 
enty feet  above  the  ground.  It  con- 
sists of  a  cavity  chisled  out  of  a  dead 
stub  or  live  tree  trunk  to  a  depth  of 
one  or  two  feet.  Apple  orchards  seem 
to  be  preferred,  but  occasionally  one 
may  find  a  nest  hole  in  a  post,  a  tele- 
graph pole,  or  even  an  embankment. 
The  holes  made  in  houses  are  usually 
for  winter  homes,  not  for  nesting  pur- 
poses. There  is  no  lining  or  down 
in  the  nest,  the  bits  of  wood  pecked 
from  the  tree  forming  a  sufficiently 
soft  bed  for  the  little  ones. 


The  assiduity  manifested  by  the 
parent  birds  in  cutting  out  their  nest 
is  truly  remarkable.  With  surprising 
sagacity,  they  discover  a  hollow  limb 
or  trunk  under  a  perfectly  sound  bark ; 
then,  alternating,  they  proceed  to  peck 
at  the  hole  for  days  until  the  task  is 
done.  The  male  and  female  are.  at 
times,  affectionate ;  and  especially  at 
the  nest  building  time,  do  they  en- 
courage each  other  with  every  possible 
action  and  note  of  endearment.  Some- 
times they  become  so  occupied  in  their 
work  that  one  may  hear  them  tapping 
late  into  the  night.  The  nest-boring 
usually  takes  place  between  the  first 
and  fifteenth  of  May;  and  from  four 
to  ten  white  glossy  eggs  are  deposited 
by  the  first  of  June. 

Two  broods  are  raised  in  a  year.  If 
a  nest  of  fledglings  is  disturbed,  the 
parents  fly  about,  uttering  shrill 
squeaking  notes  varied  only  with  an 
occasional  gutteral  or  gurgling  tone. 
The  young,  themselves,  hiss  like  cats. 

When  the  birds  have  flown  the 
parents  occasionally  fill  up  the  open- 
ing to  the  nest ;  but,  usually,  a  new 
hole  is  bored  each  year,  for  no  matter 
how  hard  the  wood,  the  flicker  seems 
able  to  make  the  tiny  chips  fly  with 
his  strong,  persistent  bill. 

The  economic  value  of  the  Red- 
shafted  flicker  is  a  subject  replete  with 
interest  and  instruction,  for  though  to 
a  certain  extent  frugivorous  in  his  eat- 
ing, by  far  the  greater  part  of  his  an- 
nual fare  consists  of  insects,  which  are 
subversive  to  the  interest  of  man. 

Fifty-six  per  cent  of  the  flicker's 
yearly  diet  is  made  up  of  ants  (Formi- 
cidae) — a  fact  which  is  as  astonishing 
as  it  is  gratifying.  Ants  are  small  but 
their  destructive  power  in  the  aggre- 
gate is  enormous.  Not  only  are  they 
wood  borers,  but  they  perpetuate  lice 
or  aphides,  which  work  inestimable  in- 
jury to  the  agriculturist  of  this  coun- 
try. Millions  and  millions  of  dollars' 
worth  of  vegetation  is  lost  through  the 
aphid ! — such  is  the  annual  complaint 
of  the  farmers. 

One    is    inclined   to   call   the   ant    a 
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treacherous  hypocrite,  for,  having  long 
associated  him  with  all  that  is  indus- 
trious and  systematic,  we  suddenly  find 
his  assisting  to  undermine  the  very 
means  of  our  sustenance. 

The  flicker  also  destroys  beetles, 
moths  and  miscellaneous  insects  to  the 
extent  of  about  twenty  per  cent  of  his 
annual  fare.  Only  one  per  cent  of  its 
food  consists  of  grain  and  a  similar 
amount  is  of  fruit! — a  fact  which 
alone  shows  the  flicker  to  be  one  of 
our  most  useful  birds.    Of  the  mite  of 


fruit  taken,  a  large  part  is  made  up  of 
raspberries  and  blackberries,  usually 
wild.  Besides  these,  it  eats  hackberry, 
poison  ivy,  sumac,  elder,  woodbine, 
and  pepper  tree.  Of  the  weed  seeds  it 
destroys  purslane,  thistle,  amaranth, 
acorn  and  wild  grass. 

The  snow  began  to  fall  in  big  feath- 
erly  flakes,  the  sun  retired  behind  the 
clouds ;  and  as  I  again  sought  the  cozy 
grate  of  the  library,  I  thought,  what  a 
shame  ever  to  destroy  a  bird  marked 
thus  by  beauty,  usefulness  and  power. 


i.lU±lT«lNG  CHANGES. 


NEW    YORK   SKY-SCRAPERS,   FROM    THE    BATTERY. 


Six  Thousand  Miles  With  the  "Mormon"  Tabernacle  Choir. 

Impressions  of  the  Manager. 

IX.  saw  and  hanimer — such  annoyances  as 
usually  attend  the  official  opening  of  a 

It  would  require  a  volume  of  hun-  State  Fair.     But  the  singers  acquitted 
dreds  of  pages  to  contain  a   full   ac-  themselves    nobly    and    were    enthusi- 
count  of  the  Choir's  visit  to  the  great  astically  applauded.     For  ten  days  we 
city  of  New  York.    There  was  "some-  sang  at   the   exposition,   giving  three 
thing  doing"    every    moment        The  concerts   daily.      I   presume   we   must 
great  Waldorf  Banquet,  referred  to  in  have  sung  to  upwards  of  a  quarter  of 
the  last  number  of  the  Juvenile'  In-  a   million   people.     This,   however,   is 
STRUCTOR,     was    a   splendid     function  only  an  estimate,  as  the  official  record 
through  which  to  introduce  the  choir  of  attendance  is  not  at  hand.     Every 
to    the    metropolis.      The    enthusiasm  evening  we  appeared  under  our  own 
awakened  there   seemed    to    put    the  auspices  in  the  Madison  Square  con- 
members  at  their  ease.    In  fact,  it  was  cert  hall,  giving  a  change  of  program 
quite  remarkable   how  gracefully  the  nightly.     There  we  exhausted  our  en- 
members  adapted  themselves  to  condi-  tire  repertoire  of  choruses  and  the  fol- 
tions  in  the  great  city.    The  elevated,  lowing  soloists  appeared  during  these 
the  subway,  the  tubes  and  the  surface  chamber  concerts : 
cars  had  no  terrors  for  them,  and  they 
traveled  about  like  those  "to  the  manor  John  J-   McQellan. ......... .'  .Organist 

,           ,,  lidward  P.  Kimball.  .  .Assistant  Organist 

t^orn.  ,         ^,  ,        ^      ,       ^,     .        Willard  E.  Weihe Violinist 

On  Friday,  November  3,  the  Choir      Miss   Lydia  White Harpiste 

began   its   official   engagement   at     the  Mrs.  Lizzie  Thomas-Edward.  ..  .Soprano 

Madison  Square  Garden.      The   mem-      Miss  Edna  Evans Soprano 

i_  ■   J         ^i  t.s^  „<..*!,„    („^      Mrs.   Bessie   Browning Soorano 

bers   occupied   a  platform   at 'the   far  j   j.    ^^^^^                 ^                      Tenor 

side   of   the   left   gallery— not    a   very  T)iivid  Reese  ...'..'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.'.  ...T<;nor 

advantageous     position,     but    one    we      Fred  C.  Graham Tenor 

made  the  most  of.     The  first  concert      Mabel  Cooper. Contralto 

1  i      i        ti  1      „r   .^ Horace  S.   Ensign Baritone 

was  such  as  to  try  the  souls  of  men      ^^^^  Robinson .    Baritone 

like    McClellan   and   Stephens,    for   it     Melvin  Peterson Baritone 

was   given  to  the    accompaniment   of      Walter  Wallace  Bass 


Nov.  191^      WITH  THE  •'MORMON"  TABERNACLE  CHOIR. 


62J 


In  addition  to  the  concerts  at  the 
Madison  Square  Garden,  the  Choir 
made  two  appearances  at  the  cele- 
brated Hippodrome,  the  first  taking- 
place  November  5th,  and  the  second  a 
week  later.  The  following  program 
was  given  on  November  5th : 

1.  Hosaniiah    ' Stephens 

(Specially  composed  for  and  sung  at 
the  dedication  of  the  great  Salt  Lake 
City  Temple.) 

2.  O  My  Father   

( Favorite  Mormon  hymn  arranged 
from  James  McGranahan's  "My  Re- 
deemer.") 

3.  Fantasie   Appasionata.  .  .  . Vieuxtemps 

Mr.  W.  E.  Weihe. 

4.  Soldiers'  Chorus  from  Faust .  Gonnod 

5.  Finale  to  "Death  of  Minnehaha" 

Taylor 

6.  Dixie 

(Arranged  for  male  voices  by  con- 
ductor.) 

Interval. 

7.  Lucia  Sextette  and  Chorus. Donizetti 

Fifty  soloists   and   Choir. 

8.  "Christmas   Song" Stephens  . 

9.  Harp  Autumn   Thomas 

Miss    Lydia   White. 

10.  "Gypsy  Sweetheart"   Herbert 

Mr.  H.  S.  Ensign  and  Choir 

n.-  God  is  Our  Refuge Rossini 

12.  Aria  from   La   Boheme Puccini 

Mr.  David  Reese 

12.  "The    Irrigated    Region".  .  .McClellan 

(From  Prize  Irrigation  Ode.) 

Mrs.  Browning.  Mr.  Reese  and  Choir 

At  the  last  Hippodrome  concert, 
practically  the  same  program  was  ren- 
dered, the  additional  soloists  being 
Mrs.  Lizzie  Thomas-Edward,  who 
sang  the  Polonaise  from  "Mignon," 
and  John  T.  Hand,  who  rendered 
'•Vesti  la  Giubba"  from  "ITagHacci."' 

The  New  York  criticisms  were  so 
fine  I  will  let  them  tell  their  own  story. 

New  York  Sun,  Nov.  6,  1911. 
The  same  gallery  that  shouted  "Re- 
member Kishinev,  remember  the  po- 
grom!" at  a  Russian  Hvmn  a  week  ago 
and  then  cheered  the  Czar's  own  balail- 
aika  players  for  finishing  it,  nearly  lifted 
the  roof  of  the  Hippodrome  last  night 
with  a  rebel  yell  for  "Dixie"  and  as 
promptly  made  the  Mormon  Choir  sing 
twice  over  an  encore  stanza  of  their  own, 
which  ran  like  this: 

I  wish  I  was  in  the  Rocky  Mountains, 
Where  all  the  streams  are  crystal   foun- 
tains, 


Look    away,    look     away,     look    away, 
Utah  land. 
1  wish  I  was  in  Utah,  Hooray,  Hooray. 
In  Utah  land  we'll  take  our  stand,  to  live 
and  die  in  Utah. 

Away,  away,  away  out  West  in  Utah. 

Only  that  "West"  should  fill  a  whole 
line,  as  the  pioneer  singers  dwelt  lovingly 
on  the  word,  and  their  "L^tah"  was  pro- 
longed half  a  line  more.  Paderevvski  and 
Sousa  had  said  the  Mormon  Tabernacle 
chorus  would  make  a  sensation  if  ever 
they  sang  in  the  East.  They  did  so 
row.     The  greatest  regular  church  choir 


JOHN  ROBINSON, 
Baritone,  with  Tabernacle  Choir. 

on  earth,  or  the  200  of  its  5(X)  members 
appearing  here,  are  accustomed  at  home 
to  a  hall  seating  8,000,  and  to  acoustics 
such  that  you  "can  hear  a  pin  droo."  The 
big  Hippodrome  with  its  5,000  chairs 
snarsely  filled  was  nothing  to  them. 
From  Leader  Stephens'  loud  "Hosanna" 
of  a  Temple  dedication  to  Organist  John 
T.  McClellan's  torrential  "Irrigation  Ode" 
they  gave  the  native  airs  with  vim  and 
fTUSto.  After  the  men's  stentorian  "Dixie" 
tlie  women's  treble  was  heard  alone  in  a 
Utah  leader's  "Christmas  Song,"  and  ^11 
together  quietly  seated  in  quite  the 
most  interesting  and  characteristic  piece. 
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'O  My  Father,"  a  superbly  modulated 
Mormon  hymn. 

There  were  familiar  things  like  the 
sextet  from  "Lucia,"  which  the  audience 
tried  to  exact  twice  over  from  the  Tet- 
razzinis  and  Carusos  of  the  West. 

"Too  many  of  my  tenors,"  Mr.  Steph- 
ens apologized,  "are  laid  up  to  give  you 
the  sextet  again.  We  are  used  to  a  very 
different  climate  to  this." 

One  of  those  phenomena!  "natural 
tenor"  voices,  that  America  has  known 
since  Dan  Emmett's  minstrels  made 
"Dixie"  ring  and  the  Hutchinson  Family 
stormed  the  country  with  "Uncle  Sam  is 
Rich  Enouq-h  to  Give  Us  All  a  Farm," 
was  that  of  the  tenor,  Reese.  English 
opera  cries  for  this  man,  who  gave  in 
close  clipped  Italian  syllables  the  narra- 


HORACE  S.   ENSIGN, 
Baritone,  with  Tabernacle  Choir. 

live  of  Rodolfo  from  Puccini's  "Bo- 
heme."  One  of  the  big  bodied  baritones, 
Horace  Ensign,  led  the  chorus  gloriously 
in  the  "Gypsy  Sweetheart"  song  from 
Victor  Herbert's  "Fortune  Teller."  A 
violinist  of  Utah,  Willard  Weihe,  took 
an  encore  on  mute  strings,  in  silence 
broken  only  by  the  distant  passing  of  ele- 
vated trains. 


The  house  gasped  to  see  a  pretty  harp 
player,  Lydia  White,  who  looked  a  Greek 
goddess  in  a  pink  robe  ankle-hi  h.  give 
a  remarkable  exhibition  of  deft  fingers 
and  supple  arms  in  her  performance  of 
two  old-fashioned  sentimental  pieces  re- 
calling the  palmy  days  of  Gottschalk  and 
of  "Maidens  Prayer." 

The  Mormon  Choir  *  *  *  is  sing- 
ing daily  at  the  Land  Show  in  Madison 
Square  Garden.  A  season  that  brings  to 
New  York  the  Teutonized  symphony  or- 
chestra of  Chicago  and  Minneapolis  will 
see  no  visitors  like  these,  who  repre- 
sent the  types  of  militant  men  and 
ascetic  women  that  have  made  Western 
America,  and  whose  very  names  in  the 
souvenir  programme  stand  for  the  oeo- 
ple  that  developed  a  virgin  soil.  If  a 
new  country  can  do  these  things,  there 
is  nothing  a  vast  village  choir  may  not 
i!o  when  it  grows  up  to  the  artistic 
stature  of  a  Ninth  Symphony  and  a 
Bach  Passion  some  day. 

New  York  Call,  Nov.  6,  1911. 
The  choir  revealed  itself  as  one  of  the 
best  marshaled  and  most  highly  devel- 
oped of  ensembles  singing  in  the  vernac- 
ular that  has  ever  appeared  publicly  in 
New  York.  *  *  *  And  now  to  the 
personnel  of  the  Mormon  Choir,  which 
for  twenty-one  years  has  sung  under  the 
leadership  of  its  present  conductor,  Prof. 
Evan  Stephens.  It  is  a  body  about  equal- 
ly divided  between  men  and  women, 
most  of  them  young,  some  of  them  yet 
in  their  'teens,  although  a  few  gray- 
liaired  singers  are  to  be  seen  in  each 
section.  As  a  whole  the  company  is 
typically  American  and  typically  West- 
ern. The  girls  and  women  are  tastefully 
and  stylishly,  but  by  no  means  elegantly, 
attired,  and  they  have  the  appearance  of 
any  representative  gathering  of  school 
teachers  of  any  part  of  the  country.  The 
women,  in  coming  to  and  fro  from  their 
place  of  assemblage,  were  treated  yester- 
day by  their  male  associates  with  the 
sincere  and  honest  courtesy  which  is  in- 
herent in  the  nature  of  the  Westerner. 
Although  they  are  patently  being  ex- 
ploited by  the  Land  Show  management 
as  a  "drawing  card"  for  their  appeal,  on 
the  ground  of  decades  of  misrepresenta- 
tion and  falsehood,  to  the  grosser  curi- 
osity of  an  ignorant  and  narrow-minded 
public,  the  Mormon  choristers  are  as 
marked  a  failure  as  a  "circus  attraction" 
as  they  are  a  success  as  a  musical  offer- 
ing. 

Musical  America,  Nov.   11,  1911. 
Everything    was    sung   with    much    en- 
thusiasm and  spirit,  with  excellent  phras- 
ing and  with  commendable  precision. 


Nov.  191^      WITH  THE  "MORMON"  TABERNACLE  CHOIR. 
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New  York  Musical  Courier,  Nov.  8,  1911.  ^Ir.    Horace    S.    Ensign,    baritone,   and 

The  Choir  produces  splendid  dynamic  Mr.  David  Reese,  tenor,  both  of  whom 
effects  and  excellent  tone  color,  and  have  capital  voices,  were  heard  in  solos, 
always   sings  on   pitch.     Conductor   Ste-  There  was  much  applause  and  almost 

phens    is    a    born    choirmaster,    and    his       every  number  on  the  program  had  to  be 
choir    should    make    a    great    impression       repeated, 
wherever  heard. 

The  organization  also  presents  as  so- 
loists W.  E.  Weihe,  violinist,  and  Lydia 
White,  harpist,  both  of  whom  are  very 
acceptable.  The  visit  of  this  organiza- 
tion from  Salt  Lake  City  gives  evidence 
that  there  is  sincere  earnestness  in  artis- 
tic matters  in  the  remotest  parts  of  the 
United  States.  All  the  good  things  in 
music  are  not  concentrated  in  the  me- 
tropolis. 

New  York  Herald,  Nov.  6,  1911. 

Salt  Lake  City's  Choir  from  the  Mor- 
mon Tabernacle  gave  a  concert  in  the 
Hippodrome  last  night.  The  two  hun- 
dred singers,  half  of  them  men,  and  half 
women,  sang  with  admirable  precision 
and  spirit  under  the  leadership  of  Mr. 
Evan  Stephens,  who  has  done  wonders 
with  excellent  material.  No  better  choral 
singing  has  been  heard  here  since  the 
visit  of  Toronto's  famous  Mendelssohn 
Choir,  three  vears  ago. 

The  program  included  several  hymns, 
among  which  were  Mr.  Stephens'  "F-- 
sannah"  ^nd  Dudley  Buck's  "God  is  Our 
Refuge."  Among  the  more  popular 
music  was  the  soldiers'  chorus  from 
Faust  and  "Dixie,"  in  which  "I  wish  I 
was    in    Utah"    was    substituted    for    the 

usual   words.     This   last   was   sung  with  GEO.  D.  PYPER, 

splendid  sonority.  Manager,  New  York  Chorus. 

(to  be  continued.') 


The  "Rusty  Dozen.  " 

By  Harold  Goff. 


[This  chapter  is  a  continuation  of  Mr. 
Gofif's  interesting  story  begun  in  the  April 
number. — Ed.] 

III. 

MRS.    brown's    surprise. 

It  had  indeed  been  a  memorable  day 
for  the  "Rusty  Dozen."  First  of  all, 
little  "Skinny"  Waters  had  trounced 
big  Mike  Burns  when  that  bully  had 
insulted  Widow  Brown.  Then  Mike, 
by  "Skinny's"  Command,  had  apolo- 
gized to  Mrs.  Brown.  It  was  about 
the  first  time  a  member  of  the  "Rusty 
Dozen"  had  ever  apologized  to  any- 
body.    Next,  Mrs.  Brown  had  proved 


that  she  was  a  friend  to  the  boys  and 
had  taken  them  all  over  to  her  house, 
where  they  had  enjoyed  a  fine  feast 
and  some  splendid  stories  of  the  war. 
And,  finally,  under  the  good  influence 
of  Mrs.  Brown,  the  crowd  of  reckless, 
wayward  boys  had  turned  their 
"Rusty  Dozen"  into  the  "Clean 
Thought  Club,"  with  a  good  motto  and 
with  ideals  very  dift'erent  from  those 
they  had  followed  in  the  old  organiza- 
tion. "Skinny"  Waters  had  been 
elected  president  and,  on  motion  of 
Mike  Burns,  he  was  no  longer  to  be 
called  "Skinny"  but  just  plain  Fred. 
.  The  change   from   "Rusty   Dozen" 
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gangsters  to  members  of  the  "Clean 
Thought  Club"  was  rather  sudden,  to 
be  sure.  But  it  didn't  seem  at  all  un- 
natural to  the  boys.  For  they  had 
been  for  two  hours  with  a  good 
woman —  a  woman  who  had  proved 
that  she  could  sympathize  with  them 
and  understand  their  better  selves.  Of 
course  they  knew  that  they  were  really 
the  same  boys  they  had  been  when 
they  gathered  at  the  gravel  pit  for 
their  afternoon  bon-fire.  But  they 
knew,  also,  that  their  ideas  had  been 
changed  and  that  hereafter  so  long 
as  they  proved  true  to  Mrs.  Brown, 
they  would  never  again  do  some  of 
the  things  they  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  doing.  And  they  felt  better  about 
it. 

On  the  walk  homeward  from  Mrs. 
Brown's  it  was  agreed  that  all  the 
boys  should  get  up  early  next  morning 
and  work  around  home  all  forenoon, 
doing  whatever  they  could  to  help 
father  or  mother.  They  could  have 
the  afternoon  off.  They  were  to 
meet  at  Mrs.  Brown's  promptly  at  two 
o'clock. 

"You  call  around  and  tell  Ben," 
said  Fred  to  Dick  Wells,  "and,  Mike, 
you  see  Charley.  I'll  see  Harry — let's 
not  call  him  Smiggs  any  more  unless 
he  wants  us  to — and.  Bob,  vou  tell 
Jim." 

What  Mrs.  Brown  had  planned  to 
have  them  do,  the  boys  could  only 
guess,  and  they  were  very  curious  as 
they  gathered  at  the  appointed  hour. 

"What's  this  game  you're  puttin' 
up  on  me?"  Charley  asked. 

"It's  a  goo'd  game."  said  Bob  Har- 
rington. 

"Is  it  interesting?" 

"Wait  and  see." 

"Ain't  we  goin'  to  get  them  eggs 
from  Old  Lady  Phillips?"  asked  Jim 
Bo  wen. 

"It'll  be  a  cinch,"  he  went  on ;  "she's 
so  near-sighted  you  could  steal  the 
cow  while  she  was  milkin'  and  she 
wouldn't  know  it." 

"This  is  not  the  'Rusty  Dozen'  any 
longer,"  put  in  Fred  Waters;  "it's  the 


'Clean  Thought  Club,'  and  there's  not 
goin'  to  be  any  more  of  that  dishonest 
business.  If  you  fellows  don't  like  the 
change,  you  don't  have  to  stay  with  us. 
I  think  you'll  be  glad,  though,  after 
you've  had  a  talk  with  Mrs.  Brown." 

"Sure,  we'll  stick  if  you're  really  in 
earnest.  I  thought  it  was  a  jolly," 
said  Jim. 

Just  then  Mrs.  Brown  came  out  of 
the  house  and  walked  toward  the 
wood-pile  where  the  boys  had  been 
waiting.  Immediately  they  all  stood 
up  and  lifted  their  hats.  The  boys 
that  hadn't  been  there  the  day  before 
were  a  little  slow  about  it,  but  they 
took  off  their  hats,  too,  when  some  of 
the  other  boys  nudged  them  in  the 
ribs. 

"I'm  glad  to  see  you,"  said  Mrs. 
Brown,  shaking  hands  all  'round.  Fred 
introduced  Charley,  Ben,  Harry  and 
Jim. 

"Well,  what's  the  program?"  said 
Dick  gaily;  "we're  ready  to  do  any- 
thing you  say,  Mrs.  Brown." 

"It's  something  of  a  surprise,"  she 
said.  "I  hope  you'll  like  it.  First  of 
all,  two  of  you  bring  that  basket  that's 
on  the  kitchen  table.  Be  careful  not 
to  tip  it  too  much.  One  of  you  bring 
that  wooden  bucket  and  the  rest  of 
you  each  get  a  gunny-sack  out  of  the 
granary." 

The  crowd  scattered  to  do  her  bid- 
ding. 

"Shall  I  tell  you  what  it  is  gouig 
to  be?"  she  asked  them  when  they 
were  together  again,  "or  would  you 
rather  have  it  a  surprise?" 

"Don't  tell  us,"  they  shouted;  "it's 
more  fun  if  you  don't." 

Then  off  they  trudged,  crowding 
after  their  leader,  each  one  eager  to 
walk  at  her  side.  As  they  went  she 
told  them  of  a  curious  dream  she  had 
had  the  night  before. 

"I  dreamed,"  she  said,  "that  I  was 
an  old.  old  woman,  just  about  ready 
to  take  my  long  journey  into  the  Land 
of  Tomorrow.  And  as  the  thought  of 
death  came  into  my  mind  I  began  to 
wonder  what  in  this  life  had  meant  the 
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most  to  me.  I  was  not  rich,  though 
neither  could  I  be  called  poor,  for  I 
"had  all  that  I  needed  for  all  my  wants. 
Riches  had  lost  their  charm  for  me, 
for  I  realized  how  mucli  of  unhappi- 
ness  there  sometimes  is  among  those 
who  have  great  wealth,  and  I  remem- 
Ijered  that  some  of  the  happiest  homes 
were  those  of  the  humble  and  lowly. 
My  greatest  comfort — the  thing  that 
brought  me  the  most  joy — was  the 
great  number  of  friends  I  had  made. 
It  seemed  to  me,  an  old,  old  woman, 
that  the  greatest  thing  that  life  had 
brought  me  was  friendship  and  love. 

"And,  do  you  know?  in  my  dream 
among  the  best  of  my  friends  were  a 
group  of  men — fine,  honorable  and 
honored  men.  They  all  had  pleasant 
homes,  with  enough  of  money  to  keep 
their  wants  supplied,  with  bright  boys 
and  girls  of  their  own  to  keep  them 
happy,  and  with  the  respect  of  all 
who  knew  them. 

"Nearly  every  day  these  men  came 
together  for  at  least  an  hour  in  a 
beautful  little  club-house,  with  a  fine 
library,  a  music  room,  and  every  ac- 
commodation to  make  them  comforta- 
ble. Here  they  met  and  planned  gooi;!  ' 
things — to  help  the  poor  of  their  com- 
munitv,  to  keep  the  schools  in  good 
running  order,  and  to  see  that  their 
town  was  beautiful  and  clean.  And 
what  do  you  suppose  the  name  of  their 
club  was  ?  Would  you  believe  it,  they 
called  themselves  the  'Clean  Thought 
Club."  Yes,  and  as  I  looked  at  them 
I  could  see  that  they  were  you  boys, 
the  ones  who  were  with  me  yesterday, 
only  most  of  you  had  whiskers  of 
some  kind  or  other.  And  in  my  dream 
I  thought  you  sent  me  a  letter  and  in 
it  3'ou  called  me  your  adopted  mother. 
How  proud  I  was!" 

"Gee !"  exclaimed  Mike  Burns, 
"that's  a  dream  that's  going  to  come 
true." 

Mrs.  Brown  smiled  on  Mike. 

Then  she  happened  to  notice  the 
basket  which  Bob  and  Roy  were  car- 
rying. 

"Well,  well,"  she  said,  amused,  "part 


of  my  secret  is  leaking  out."  And  she 
pointed  to  a  corner  of  the  basket  where 
some  jelly  was  oozing  through. 

The   boys   laughed. 

"What's  in  the  basket's  no  secret." 
exclaimed  Bob :  "I  could  smell  it  the 
minute  I  picked  it  up." 

"So  could  I,"  said  Roy.  "Gosh,  I 
can  hardly  wait." 

By  this  time  they  were  turning  into 
a  lane.  The  boys  knew  that  lane,  all 
right.  It  led  to  the  Widow  Phillips' 
little  house. 

"What  do  you  suppose  is  up?"  whis- 
pered Sam  White  to  Dick  Wells. 

"Wait  and  see,"  Dick  replied. 

"Guess  I'll  have  to,"  rejoined  Sam. 

Meanwhile  all  the  boys  were  won- 
dering. Why  should  they  be  going 
to  the  Phillips  place?  Most  of  them 
had  been  there  before  at  one  time  or 
another.  They  were  ashamed  to  think 
now  of  what  their  former  visits  had 
been  for. 

But  Mrs.  Brown  had  again  claimed 
their  attention.  She  was  telling  them 
how  when  old  Jack  Frost  came  around 
in  the  autumn  he  always  brought 
rather  a  bad  present  to  Widow  Phil- 
lips. The  boys  were  curious  to  know 
\\hat  this  present  could  be.  Fred 
Waters  guessed  it. 

"Rheumatism,"  he  said,  and  Mrs. 
Brown  nodded. 

Then  she  asked  the  boys  if  thev 
could  spell  rheumatism,  and  they  had 
to  give  it  up.     Most  of  them  thought 


it  began  "r-o-o-m.' 


As  they  rounded  a  bend  in  the  lane 
they  could  see  just  ahead  of  them  a 
man  with  a  team  hitched  to  a  plow. 
Immediately  Mike  Burns  fell  back  to 
the  rear  of  the  crowd.  He  caught 
Will  Barlow  by  the  sleeve. 

"Say,  Bill,"  he  whispered,  "ain't 
that  Farmer  Jenkins?" 

"Yes,"  said  Will. 

"Gosh,  what  am  I  goin'  to  do?" 

"Why?"  Will  asked. 

"I  hit  him  in  the  eye  with  a  snow- 
ball last  winter,"  said  Mike,  "an'  I've 
been  dodging  him  ever  since." 
(to  be  continued.) 
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Over  and  over  and  over  again 

God's  harvests  fall  in  the  hands  of  men, 

And  never  weary  our  Father  is 

Of  feeding  these  clamorous    children    of 

His; 
Of   ripening  the   grain   and   painting   the 

fruit, 
And  giving  the  oak  its  sturdy  root; 
Of  wrapping  the  corn  in  its  husk  away; 
Of  hiding  the  seed  for  the  wand  of  May, 
Over  and  over  and  over  He  pours 
Into  our  bins  the  bounteous  stores. 

Over  and  over  and  over  again 
God  sets  His  hope  in  the  souls  of  men; 
The  joy  in  the  joy,  the  gift  in  the  gift, 
The    light    that    enters    through    sorrow's 

rift; 
The  swifter  days  and  the  starrier  eves, 
The  strange,  deep  peace  in  the  heart  that 

grieves; 
The  thrill  that  says,  "He  is  very  near," 
The    trust    that    owns.    "He    is    now    and 

here;" 
Over  and  over,  in  all  our  living, 
His  mercies  come,  and  we  keep  Thanks- 
giving. 

— Olive  E.  Dana. 
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Ephraim  North  Ward  Sunday  School. 


This  is  one  of  tlie  successful  Sun- 
day Schools  of  South  Sanpete  stake. 
Its  officers  and  teachers  are  enthusi- 
astic workers  and  firm  supporters  of 
the  Juvenile  Instructor — 100%  be- 
ing subscribers,  all  of  whom  are  con- 
vinced that  the  Juvenile  is  indispen- 
sable in  their  work. 

The  school  is  favored  with  the  ac- 
tive co-operation  of  the  Bishopric  and 
the  loyal  support  of  the  Parents' 
Class. 

The  names  of  the  officers  and  teach- 
ers represented  in  the  above  picture, 
reading  from  left  to  right  beginning 
on  the  fourth  row  back,  are : 

Effie  Thompson,    Omeara  Willard- 

Home 


son.  Wells  Thomson,  Arta  Madsen, 
and  Ali  Olson. 

Third  row:  Aaron  Hanson,  Mrs. 
Aaron  Hanson,  Mrs.  David  Poul- 
son,  Mrs.  James  Willardson,  Lauritz 
Anderson,  John  Rosquist,  and  Mrs. 
Ali  Olson. 

Third  row :  Pauline  Olson,  Bishop 
Thos.  A.  Beal,  First  Asst.  to  Supt. 
James  Willardson,  Supt.  and  1st 
Councilor  to  Bishop,  Louis  H  Ander- 
son ;  2nd  Asst.,  Dr.  A.  J.  Nielson ;  2nd 
Councilor  to  Bishop,  S  C.  Sorenson, 
and   Edna   Anderson,   chorister. 

Front  row  :  De  Veda  Olson,  Elisher 
Stevens,  Lizzie  Christensen,  Arthur 
Anderson,  Francis  Beat,  Florence  Pe- 
terson, and  Ora  Olson  reclining. 


There  is  a  spot  of  earth  supremely  blest; 
A  sweeter,  dearer  spot  than  all  the  rest; 
Where  man,  creation's  tyrant  casts  aside 
His    sword    and    scepter,    pageantry    and 

pride; 
While    in    his    softened    looks    benignly 

blend 
The  sire,  the  son,  the  husband,  brother, 

friend. 


Here  woman  reigns:  the  mother,  daugh- 
ter, wife — 

Strews  with  fresh  flowers  the  narrow 
path  of  life; 

And  in  the  clear  heaven  of  her  delighted 
eye 

An  angel  guard  of  love  and  graces  lie; 

Around  her  knees  domestic  duties  meet, 

And  fireside  pleasures  gambol  at  her  feet. 
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Salt  Lake  City,  -  November,  1912 

Spiritual  Education. 

When  we  speak  of  spiritual  educa- 
tion, we  do  not  have  in  mind  some- 
thing wholly  ditTerent  from  the  intel- 
lect. Our  spiritual  natures  have  to  do 
with  both  our  thoughts  and  our  feel- 
ings and  the  manner  in  which  they 
are  associated  with  the  worship  of 
God.  There  is  in  spiritual  education 
the  constant  companionship  of  an  over- 
ruling Providence ;  and  those  whose 
spiritual  natures  have  been  highly  de- 
veloped through  the  process  of  educa- 
tion do  not  look  upon  themselves  mere- 
ly as  the  architects  of  their  own  char- 
acter or  fortunes. 

Through  the  intellect  we  may  enjoy 
the  association  of  the  bt^t  minds  of  all 
ages;  through  the  spirit  we  may  enjoy 
the  companionship  of  God's  Holy  in- 
fluence and  the  truth  of  His  revela- 
tions to  man.  When  once  we  come  to 
recognize   the   fact   that   \\c   are   pos- 


sessed of  a  spiritual  nature,  that  our 
lives  have  within  them  high  and  noble 
qualities  that  are  not  dependent  upon 
the  intellectual  being  or  side  of  life, 
we  should  appreciate  the  truth  that  our 
intellectual  lives,  to  be  tne  most  highly 
useful,  must  be  most  carefully  culti- 
vated. 

There  is  a  great  fascination  in  the 
pursuit  of  knowledge,  but  the  highest 
enjoyment  of  knowledge  can  be  ex- 
perienced only  as  it  touches  the  entire 
life  of  man — his  spiritual  as  well  as 
his  physical  nature. 

The  purpose  of  our  Church  schools 
is  the  harmonious  development  of  our 
young  people  in  all  that  relates  to  their 
future  well-being  and  progress ;  and 
eternal  progress  can  be  enjoyed  only 
when  the  principles  of  eternal  life  are 
associated  with  their  daily  existence. 
Whatever  hinders  upward  progression 
deadens  the  sensibilities  and  real 
enjoyments  of  this  world's  life. 
An  education  that  has  for  its  highest 
ideals  the  pursuit  of  worldly  ambitions 
is  wanting  in  that  free  and  unre- 
strained flow  of  the  spirit  which  makes 
for  higher  freedom  and  a  more  whole- 
some life.  As  we  ripen  in  years  and  in 
experience,  our  spiritual  lives  have 
more  and  more  to  do  with  our  real 
happiness.  Our  thoughts  are  more  fre- 
quently turned  inward  as  we  contem- 
plate the  approaching  end  of  this  life 
and  the  unfolding  of  the  greater  life  to 
come. 

That  we  may  not  forget  God,  that 
He  may  be  ever  present  in  all  our 
hopes  and  aspirations,  we  should  be 
reminded  of  Him  daily  in  song,  in 
prayer,  and  in  the  study  of  His 
word.     Every  life  devoid  of  its  spirit- 
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uality  must  in  the  end  be  a  disappoint- 
ment. It  is  often  difficult  for  our  young 
people  to  conceive  that  there  are  spir- 
itual joys  which  surpass  worldly  am- 
bitions and  worldly  pleasures.  There  is 
so  much  disappointment  in  mere  bril- 
liancy, so  much  misdirected  energy  in 
merely  intellectual  life,  and  so  many 
failures  in  the  merely  worldly  pursuits, 
that  our  young  people,  by  observing 
the  failures  among  those  who  are  self- 
sufficient  and  who  aspire  to  be  the 
architects  of  their  own  lives  and  for- 
tunes, should  be  warned  against  a  one- 
sided and  insufficient  education  which 
neglects  the  development  of  their  spir- 
itual natures. 

The  Church  today  is  expending  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  dollars  in  the 
promotion  of  a  system  of  education 
which  shall  meet  the  future  require- 
ments of  the  people.  Such  a  system  of 
education  means  more  than  the  tem- 
porary advantages  of  intelectual  thrift. 
It  has  to  do  with  the  permanent  well- 
being  of  the  masses.  Much  of  their 
intellectual  lives  in  a  few  years  will  be 
quite  out  of  fashion.  We  shall  find 
that  much  of  that  which  we  called  in- 
tellectual was  merely  a  sentiment,  a 
passing  public  opinion  formed  at  hap- 
hazard and  out  of  an  incongruous 
mass  of  irresponsible,  individual  con- 
ceptions. In  years  to  come,  the  world 
will  be  woefully  disappointed  in  its  be- 
lief that  the  exclusive  development  of 
the  mind  would  be  found  sufficient  to 
meet  the  real  great  problems  of  our 
existence.  The  spiritual  and  the  tem- 
poral must  grow  together  and  be  har- 
monious. 

Joseph  F.  Smith. 

"The  House  of  the  Lord." 

One  of  the  most  interesting  and 
valuable  works  issued  by  our  local 
press  has  just  appeared.  This  is  "The 
House  of  the  Lord,  a  Study  of  Holy 
Sanctuaries,  Ancient  and  Modern  ;  In- 
cluding   Forty-six    Plates    Illustrative 


of  Modern  Temples,  by  James  E.  Tal- 
mage.  one  of  the  Twelve  Apostles  of 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints."  The  book  is  published 
by  the  Church  and  is  printed  and 
bound  at  the  Deseret  News  establish- 
ment. In  all  mechanical  features  it  is 
excellent ;  paper,  type,  plates  and  cover 
leave  nothing  to  be  desired. 

The  work  is,  as  stated,  a  study  of 
ancient  and  modern  Temples ;  the  sub- 
ject is  covered  with  thoroughness 
from  the  Provisional  Tabernacle  which 
antedated  the  Tabernacle  of  the  Con- 
gregation in  the  camp  of  Israel,  down 
to  the  last  of  our  modern  Temples.  A 
most  instructive  chapter  is  devoted  to 
the  need  of  Temples  in  the  present 
dispensation  and  this  is  followed  by  a 
treatment  of  the  doctrines  upon  which 
modern  Temple  work  is  found.  Then 
follows  a  detailed  description  of  mod- 
ern Temple  ordinances,  comprising 
(1)  baptism  for  the  dead;  (2)  ordina- 
tion and  associated  endowments  in  the 
Priesthood;  (3)  marriage  ceremonies  ; 
(4)  other  sealing  ordinances. 

After  a  concise  though  ample  de- 
scription of  the  Temples  at  Kirtland 
and  Nauvoo  and  the  Temple  sites  at 
Independence  and  Far  West,  the  Great 
Temple  at  Salt  Lake  City  is  described 
at  length.  Of  course  the  most  attrac- 
tive feature  in  this  part  of  the  work 
is  the  description  of  the  interior  which 
extends  to  every  room  in  the  great 
structure.  Other  Utah  Temples, — 
those  at  St.  George,  Logan,  and  Manti. 
are  separately  described. 

The  work  is  illustrated  by  forty-six 
full  page  plates,  of  which  thirty-one 
are  pictures  showing  the  interior  of 
the  Salt  Lake  Temple.  Each  of  these 
is  protected  by  a  separate  copyright. 

The  work  is  a  scholarly  treatment  of 
the  important  subject  expressed  in  its 
title,  and  the  name  of  its  author  is 
sufficient  guarantee  of  its  reliability 
and  authenticity.  We  commend  it  to 
both  members  and  non-members  of 
the  Church. 
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Superintendents'  Department. 

General  Superintendency,  Joseph  F.  Smith,  David  O.  McKay 
and  Stephen  L.  Richards. 

MEMORY  GEMS. 

FOR   NOVEMBER 

(Deseret  Song  Book  No.  115.) 

How  great  the  wisdom  and  the  love, 
That  filled  the  courts  on  high, 

And  sent  the  Savior  from  above 
To  suffer,  bleed  and  die. 

FOR    DECEMBER. 
(Deseret  Song  Book  No.  115.) 

In  memory  of  the  broken  flesh, 

We  eat  the  broken  bread; 
And  witness  with  the  cup,  afresh. 

Our  faith  in  Christ,  our  head. 


CONCERT    RECITATIONS    FOR    DECEMBER. 

SUBJECT:     REVELATION. 
FIRST   SUNDAY. 

"We  believe  all  that  God  has  revealed,  all  that  He  does  now  reveal ; 
and  we  believe  that  He  will  yet  reveal  many  great  and  important  things 
pertaining  to  the  kingdom  of  God."— Ninth  Article  of  Faith. 

SECOND   SUNDAY. 

"Surely  the  Lord  God  will  do  nothing  but  He  revealeth  His  secret  unto 
His  servants  the  prophets." — Amos  iii  :7. 

THIRD  SUNDAY. 

"Deny  not  the  spirit  of  revelation  nor  the  spirit  of  prophecy,  for  wo 
unto  him  that  denieth  these  things." — Doc.  and  Cov.  11:25. 

FOURTH  SUNDAY. 

"And  Jesus  answered  and  said  unto  him  Blessed  art  thou.  Simon 
Bariona;  for  flesh  and  blood  hath  not  revealed  it  unto  thee,  but  my  Father 
which  is  in  heaven. 

"And  I  say  unto  thee.  That  thou  art  Peter;  and  upon  this  rock  I  will 
bnild  my  Church;  and  the  gates  of  hell  shall  not  prevail  against  it." — 
Matthew  16:17,  18. 

FIFTH    SUNDAY. 

Repeat  all  recitations  for  December. 


Secretaries  and  Tieasurers'  Department. 

Geo.  D.  Pyper,  General  Secretary:  John  F.  Bennett,  General  Treasurer. 


Our  Conference. 

The  conference  of  the  Deseret  Sun- 
day School  Union,  held  in  the  Taber- 
nacle, Salt  Lake  City,  Sunday  eve- 
ning, October  6,  1912,  at  7  o'clock, 
was  one  of  the  most  successful  Sun- 
day School  gatherings  ever  held.  The 
massive  building  was  filled  to  over- 
flowing. The  remarks  of  the  General 
Superintendency  on  "The  Magnitude 
and  Magnetism  of  the  Sunday  School 
\Vork"  are  printed  in  this  issue,  and 
the  other  topics  will  receive  attention 
in  our  succeeding  numbers.  The  fol- 
lowing is  the  full  program  rendered 
on   the   great   occasion : 

(Music    furnished    by    members     of 
Granite  Stake.) 

1.  "Gather  Round    the    Standard 
Bearer   Congregation 

Led  by  Arthur  McFarlane. 

2.  "Zion    Prospers,    All    Is    Well" 

Granite  Stake  Male  Chorus 

William  F.  Robinson,  Director. 

3.  Prayer.  .Elder  Anthony  W.  Ivins 

4.  "Snow" Ladies'    Chous 

J.  Spencer  Cornwall,  Director. 

Violin  accompaniment  by  Howard 
Anderson  and  Elmer  Young. 

5.  Roll  Call 

6.  Concert  Recitation,  Congregation 
led  by  Stake  Boards  of  Ensign, 
Liberty,  Pioneer  and  Salt  Lake 
Stakes. 

7.  Sunday  School  Topics — five  min- 
ute response  by  Stake  Superin- 
tendents. 

(a)  Legitimate  Sunday  School 

Advertising    

Earl  J-  Glade  of  LHah  Stake 

(b)  The  Relation  of  Organiza- 
tion and  Discipline  to  Spir- 

itualitv    Wm. 

M.  McKay  of  Ogden  Stake 

(c)  The  Gospel  of  Work  in  the 

Sunday  School C.  L. 

Warnick  of  Bingham   Stake 


(d)   The     Value     of     Sunday 

School   Experience   in   the 

Life  of  a  Young  Man . . . 

Fred  J.  Pack  of  Libertv Stake 

8.  Duet,  "Oh,  King  of  Mercy".  .  . 

John  T.  Hand,  W.  S.  Lamoreaux 
'^.  The  Sunday  School  as  an 
Evangelical  Force  (five  minute 
talks)  by  President  Chas.  A  Cal- 
lis  of  the  Southern  States  Mis- 
sion and  Melvin  J.  Ballard  of  the 
North-western  States  Mission. 

10.  "The  Morning  Breaks" 

Granite  Stake  Male  Chorus 

W.  F.  Robinson,  Director. 

11.  The  Magnitude  and  Magnetism 

of  the  Sunday  School  Work — 
Responses  by  the  General  Super- 
intendency. 

12.  "Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken" 

Margaret  Summerhays  and  Gran- 
ite Stake  Chorus 
W.  S.  Lamoreaux,  Director. 

13.  Benediction 

President  Anthon  H.  Lund 

New  Board  Members. 

The  General  Board  has  been 
strengthened  by  the  addition  of  two 
new  members.  Patriarch  Hyrum  G. 
Smith  and  Elder  Charles  H.  Hart  of 
the  First  Council  of  Seventy  are  the 
recent  appointees,  and  they  are  cor- 
dially welcomed  to  the  Sunday  School 
Board,  and  we  bespeak  for  them  the 
support  of  all  Sunday  School  workers. 

Prompt   Returns. 

.\t  the  Alpine  Stake  Sundav  School 
conference,  held  October  20th,  Supt. 
J.  W.  Walker  handed  the  general  sec- 
retary a  check  for  100  per  cent  of  the 
Nickel  Fund.  We  commend  the  stake 
for  its  promptness  in  this  matter. 
Other  stakes  will  oblige  us  by  fol- 
lowing the  example. 


Chori^ers  and  Organi^s'  Department. 

Horace  S.   Ensign.  Chairman:  Geo.   D.   Pyper,  Robert   Lindsay  McGhie. 

With  all  my  Powers  of  Heart  and  Tongue. 

Watts.  John  M   Chamberlain. 
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1.  With  all  the  power  of     heart     and  tongue,  I'll  praise  my 

2.  I'll  sing  Thy  truth  and     mer  -  cy,     Lord,    I'll  sing     the 

3.  To  God  I     cried  when  trnu  -  bles    rose;   He  heard     me 

4.  Amidst  a     thousand     snares    I     stand,    Up  -  held     and 


Mak  -  er 
won  -  ders 
arid  sub- 
guid    -    ed 
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in         my  song;  An  gels  shall  hear  the  notes  I'll  raise, An  -  gels  shall  hear  the 
of    Thy  word;  Not      all  Thy  works  and  names  below, Not     all  Thy  works  and 
dued  Thy  foes;  He        did   my  ris  -  ing  fears  control,  He      did   my  ris  -  ing 
by      Thy  harid;Ttiy  words  my  fainting  soul    re-vive.  Thy  words  my  fainting 
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notes  I'll  raise,  Ap 
names  be-low  So 
fears  control,  Aad 
soul  re-vive,    And 
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-    prove      the     song,  and 

much      Thy     power  and 

strength  dif  -  fused  through 

keep          my      dy     -  ing 
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glo 

all 

faith 
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the     praise. 

ry         show. 

my  soul. 

a       -       live. 
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Cradle  Song. 
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1.  Sleep,  my  heart's  darling,  in  slum  -  ber  re  -  pose; 

2.  Now,  dearest       ba  -  by,     is         morn's   gold-en     time; 

3.  An-gels  from      heaven,     as  love  -  1>      as       thou, 

4.  ^leep  my  heart's  darling,  straight  com  -  eth  the     night. 


Von  Weber. 
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Let     the     fair 
Not  thus  Ihiiu'lt 
Watch  o'er  tljy 
Mother       doth 
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lid  o'er  those 
slumber     in 

cra-dle  and 
watch  by  thy 


I'lue  eyes  now 

life's   la  -  ter 

smile  on    thee 

bed   with  de     - 


close; 
prime; 
now; 
-  light; 


All     is     as 
Sor-row  and 
An  -  gels  will 
Tho'    it     be 


peaceful    and 
care  then  will 
tend  thee  in 
ear  -   Iv     or 


still     as    the 
watch  by  thy 
life's   la-ter 
late     it   mav 
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tomh  ^Nor  sha'l  the  gnats  wake  thee  with  their  low 
bed,Ne  -er  more  sweet  peace  will  there  pillow  thv 
years;  Then  they  will  come  to   dry   manhood's  sad 
be,      Mother's  love    slumbers  not,  watching  o'er 
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hum, 
head, 
tears, 
thee. 
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Development    of    Church   Congrega- 
tional Hymns  in  Sunday  School. 

By  Henry  A.  Tuckctt. 

The  following  Sunday  give  a  his- 
tory of  the  development  of  the  Church 
missionary  work,  when  men  were 
called  from  their  homes  and  firesides 
to  go  out  into  the  world,  as  did  the 
apostles  and  seventies  of  old,  cryino- 
repentance,  giving  the  gospel  without 
price,  freely  to  all  who  would  listen, 
traveling  from  place  to  place  without 
purse  or  scrip,  entering  the  homes  of 
the  people,  saying,  "Peace  be  to  this 
house;  we  bring  you  glad  tidings  of 
great  joy;  now  is  the  day  of  salva- 
tion; this  is  the  way;  walk  ye  in  it." 
Many  receive  the  message  gladly, 
their  hearts  are  full  of  joy;  gladly 
they  join  in  the  chorus  : 

"Now  let  us  rejoice  in  the  day  of  salva- 
tion, 
No  longer  as  strangers   on  earth   need 
we  roam." 

Then  tell  of  the  dedication  of  our 
fii;st  Temple,  that  at  Kirtland,  Ohio; 
with  the  marvelous  spiritual  manifes- 
tations attending  that  event;  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  ancient  Prophet  Eli- 


jah, with  his  message  opening  the 
way  for  the  turning  of  the  hearts  of 
the  children  to  their  fathers  and  the 
heart  of  the  father  unto  the  children— 
a  glorious  message  opening  wide  the 
door  of  salvation  to  the  dead  as  well 
as  the  living.  Tongues  are  spoken 
and  interpreted ;  visions  are  beheld ; 
prophecies  are  made,  hymns  are  sung,' 
and  the  people  break  forth  in  the  ex- 
ulting chorus : 

"The  Spirit  of  God  like  a  fire  is  burning, 
The    latter-day   glory   begins    to    conie 
forth; 
The  visions  and  blessings  of  old  are  re- 
turning. 
The    angels    are    coming    to    visit    the 
earth." 

Now  we  come  to  the  dark  days  of 
the  Church.  The  people  are  driven 
from  their  homes;  husbands  are  mur- 
dered ;  wives  and  children  ill-treated 
and  abused ;  farms  destroyed,  and 
cities  laid  waste.  The  beloved  Prophet 
with  his  brother  Hyrum  are  mur- 
dered; yes,  murdered  in  cold  blood; 
and  that,  too,  in  a  land  dedicated  to 
religious  liberty.  Satan  rages,  and 
glories  in  his  triumph  ;  no  more  proph- 
ets in  this  age  to  lead  the  people,  who 
are  left  as  sheep  without  a  shepherd. 
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God's  word  is  brought  to  naught,  for 
did  He  not  say,  "This  gospel  shall 
never  be  taken  from  the  earth,  nor 
given  to  another  people?"  But  now 
another  prophet  is  raised  up,  who 
speaks  in  the  voice  of  the  martyr.  The 
people  know  the  voice  of  the  true 
shepherd,  and  a  stranger  they  will  not 
follow.  The  new  Prophet  is  heard 
proclaiming,  "The  keys  of  the  king- 
dom are  here !  God's  work  will  tri- 
umph !" 

"Hail     to     the     Prophet,     ascended     to 
heaven; 
Traitors  and  tyrants  now   figlit  him  in 
vain; 
Mingling  with  Gods,  lie  can  plan  for  his 
brethren; 
Death  cannot  conquer  the  hero  again." 

Winter  is  upon  us ;  our  foes  grow 
stronger ;  we  are  ordered  from  our  be- 
loved city.  The  ice  is  our  only  bridge 
over  the  wide  river.  We  are  hungry ; 
quail  are  sent  to  us,  flying  against  our 
wagons,  falling  dead  at  our  feet.  We 
are  cold ;  our  aged  father  and  mother 
die ;  but  God  has  not  forsaken  us. 
That  mighty  man,  Brigham  Young, 
steps  forth  saying,  "Our  home  is  to 
be  in  the  west,  beyond  the  Rocky 
Mountains.  Thither  we  must  go ;  let 
Zion  march ;  the  journey  is  long,  but 
we  will  find  peace. 

"Come,   come,   ye   Saints,   no  toil   nor  la- 
bor fear. 

But  with  joy  wend  your  way: 
Though    hard    to   you    this    journey    may 
appear, 

Grace  shall  be  as  your  day. 
'Tis  better  far  that  we  should  strive 
Our  uesless  cares  from  us  to  drive. 
Do  this,  and  jov  your  hearts  will  swell — 
All  is  well,  all  is  well!" 

The  long  and  weary  journey  is  now 
ended,  and  we  may  rest.  Our  Prophet 
Joseph  predicted  that  we  should  go  to 
the  Rocky  Mountains,  and  there  be- 
come a  mighty  people.  And  ancient 
prophets  said :  "But  in  the  last  days  it 
shall  come  to  pass  that  the  mountain 
of  the  Lord's  House  shall  be  estab- 
lished in  the  tops  of  the  mountains ; 
and  be  exalted  above  the  hills."  And 
here  we  are  literally  fulfilling  these 
predictions.     All  around  us  is  desert, 


but  the  prophets  of  old  also  said;  "The 
desert  shall  blossom  as  the  rose."  Our 
great  leader  said,  "This  is  the  place ; 
here  we  will  make  our  homes ;  here 
the  Temple  of  our  God  shall  stand ; 
here  we  will  worship  God. 

'"Here   our  voices   we'll   raise. 
And  we'll  sing  of  thy  praise. 

In  Thy  temples  we'll  bend, 
All   thy   rights   we'll   defend, 
-And  our  home  shall  be  ever  with  Thee." 

Years  have  passed;  God  has 
blessed  our  Zion.  He  has  made  us 
mighty  by  the  touch  of  the  mountain 
sod.  He  has  led  His  chosen  Israel 
to  freedom's  last  abode.  We  are 
prosperous  and  happy,  protected  from 
our  enemies  by  the  mountains. 

"For   the  strength   of  the  hills   we   bless 
Thee, 
Our  God,  our  Father's  God." 

And  now,  in  our  day,  God  is  still 
mindful  of  us.  Jesus  said :  "Seek  ye 
first  the  kingdom-  of  God  and  His 
righteousness,  and  all  these  things 
( riches)  shall  be  given  tmto  thee." 
W^e  bow  before  our  God  night  and 
morning,  and  thank  Him  for  His 
goodness.  He  has  given  us  ten  thou- 
sand times  ten  thousand  cattle  upon 
thousands  of  hills.  Our  shepherds  pas- 
ture their  sheep  by  the  millions,  on  the 
deserts,  through  the  valleys,  up  to  the 
tops  of  snow-clad  mountain.  Our 
fields  and  orchards  yield  in  abundance 
everything  for  man  to  eat.  Our  moun- 
tains contain  gold  enough  to  supply 
the  world  for  hundreds  of  years,  coal 
enough  to  last  the  world  a  thousand 
years,  salt  for  the  whole  earth  and  all 
of  its  inhabitants,  asphalt  enough  to 
pave  the  streets  of  all  the  cities  in  our 
nation,  iron  enough  to  build  all  the 
railroads,  bridges  and  skyscrapers 
needed  for  ages.  We  have  silver, 
copper,  onyx,  sulphur,  cement,  lime, 
gypsum,  building  and  precious  stones  ; 
in  fact,  everything,  to  gladden  the 
heart  and  please  the  eye  of  man.  Are 
we  not  blessed  above  all  £ither  peo- 
ple? Should  we  not  sing,  with  all 
our  strength,  heart  and  voice: 
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"Father,  Thy  cliildreu  to  Thee  now  raise 
Glad,   grateful    songs    for   Thy   love   and 

grace — 
For  Thy  protecting  and  watchful  care 
Over  Thy  Saints  dwelling  far  and   near: 
Grateful  to  Thee  for  the  gospel  light. 
Which  with  its  truth  fills  us  with  delight; 
Glad  that  we've  chosen  the  better  part, 
Songs  of  delight  fill  each  grateful  heart. 

Thanksful  to  Thee  that  a  pilgrim's  band 
I'rought  us  to  dwell  in  this  favored  land; 
Led  o'er  the  deserts  and  plains  by  Thee, 
Here  to  a  land  of  true  liberty. 
Thankful  to  Thee  for  the  mountains  high, 


The  fresh'ning  breeze  and  the  clear,  blue 

sky: 
.\nd    for    the    fields    covered    over    with 

corn. 
Which    now    our    loved    mountain    vales 

adorn. 

Oh,  may  our  songs  to  Thy  courts  ascend. 
Pleasing  to  Thee  may  our  voices  blend; 
Lead  us  as  thou  hast  the  faithful  led, 
Feed  us  with  knowledge  and  daily  bread; 
Let  us  not  stray  from  the  paths  of  truth — 
I'orgive  the  foUv  and  faults  of  youth. 
Father  accept  Thou  the  songs  of  praise 
Which    from    our    hearts    unto    Thee    we 
raise. 


Parents'  Department. 


Henry  H.  Rolap/',  Chainnan:  Howard  R.  Driggs,  Nathan  T.  Porter,  Hyrum  G.  Smith. 

in  the  class  and  then  every  member  set 
to  work.  The  village  board  was  with 
us  and  the  labor  of  electing  officers 
that  were  favorable  to  our  cause  was 
not  necessary.  We  had  laws  and  or- 
dinances enacted  placing  the  licenses 
so  high  that  it  took  about  two  and 
one-half  times  the  profits  to  pay  the 
licenses,  both  on  saloon  and  drug 
stores.  .\s  a  consequence.  Franklin 
was  a  dry  town  more  than  two  years 
l:)efore  our  State  Legislature  took  up 
the  question  of  local  option. 

."Another  worthy  movement  that 
was  born  in  our  class  was  the  better- 
ment of  our  district  school.  Our 
schools  were  in  a  chaotic  condition, 
giving  us  only  about  a  five  or  ten  per 
cent  efficiency.  The  movement  was 
to  change  our  district  from  the  old 
form  country  district  to  an  up-to-date 
independent  district.  When  the  change 
was  efTected.  six  of  the  livest  young 
men  of  the  community  were  chosen 
as  trustees.  The}-  were  chosen  more 
for  their  learning  and  experience  in 
education  than  their  weight  on  the  tax 
roll.  The  problem  was  turned  over 
to  them  and  thev  have  calculated  and 
solved  it  well.  They  have  brought  our 
school  from  a  little  two-roomed  affair 
to  a  five-room  graded  school  with  a 
class  of  about  twenty  this  season  in 
the  first  vear  of  high  school  work.  Our 
school  house  and  grounds  have  been 


Live  Reports. 

We  submit  again  a  welcome  report 
from  another  "live  Parents'  Class,"  in 
the  hope  that  the  zeal  reflected  in  it 
\\\\\  help  to  enspirit  other  supervisors 
to  take  up  their  work  with  new  hope 
and  courage. 

The  Parents'  Class  work  is  grow- 
ing. There  are  man}'  more  wide-awake 
classes  throughout  our  Church.  We 
are  hearing  from  them  every  day,  and 
we  purpose  to  publish  the  accounts 
that  are  coiuing  to  us  of  their  good 
work  just  as  fast  as  our  space  will  al- 
low. Let  lis  hear  from  you.  It  may 
be  some  time  before  we  can  give  your 
letter  through  the  Juvenile  to  others  ; 
and  it  may  not  be  possible  to  print  all 
the  good  reports  that  come ;  but  it  will 
do  you  good  and  us  good  to  send  us 
i  1  a  record  of  your  progress  once  in 
a  while.  Here  is  what  we  received 
htelv  from  a  \\'orker  of  the  class  in 
Franklin,   Idaho : 


W1I.\T   A    P.-VRENTS     CL.'VSS    C.\N   DO. 

"One  of  the  first  things  in  the  re- 
form line  that  was  undertaken  by  our 
class,  was  to  wage  war  on  the  saloon. 
We  had  one  about  as  bad  as  any  coun- 
try town  could  carry.  The  work  was 
dp::c  quietly  bv  formulating  our  plans 
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improved  with  lawns,  flower  beds,  and 
new  iron  fence,  and  new  furniture  and 
equipment  in  every  room.  And  the 
high  tax  kicker  for  school  purposes  is 
almost  a  tradition  in  our  district. 

Another  undertaking  that  was  taken 
up  by  the  class  was  the  social  affairs 
of  our  ward.  The  "get  acquainted 
parties"  that  were  begun  three  years 
ago  with  the  object  of  having  our 
school  teachers  know  every  parent 
who  had  children  under  their  care  in 
school,  were  especially  successful. 

Another  undertaking  that  had  its 
beginning  in  the  minds  of  some  of  the 
parents'  class  workers  and  was  dis- 
cussed before  the  class,  was  an  addi- 
tion of  six  new  class  rooms  to  our 
meeting  house.  These  will  cost,  when 
completed,  about  six  thousand  dollars. 

Several  other  reforms  have  been  un- 
dertaken by  the  Parents'  Class.  We 
have  inaugurated  a  clean-up  day,  put 
on  foot  several  other  sanitary  reforms. 
We  have  as  an  aim  this  season  to 
abolish  "the  hot  Sunday  dinner." 

"Yours  for  more  actual  work  from 
the  Parents'  Class. 

More  Vital  Subjeds. 

If  "Mormonism"  stands  foi  any- 
thing, it  certainly  stands  for  a  piire 
parenthood,  for  home  in  the  highest 
sense,  for  healthy  and  virtuous  chil- 
dren. 

The  intent  of  the  lessons  offered  is 
obviously  not  to  teach  any  new  doc- 
trine on  these  points,  but  to  reteach 
and  reinforce  the  good  old  life-giving 
principles  of  the  gospel. 

Our  parents  seem  to  need  those 
truths  taught  straight.  Our  children 
need  them  even  worse.  For  what  with 
the  gentile  ideas  of  love-making  and 
matrimony  that  are  flooding  in  upon 
us,  tlie  pure  and  true  doctrines  of  the 
gospel  on  these  all-important  matters 
are  in  grave  danger  of  being  swept 
away. 

Let  these  subjects  be  handled  with 
a  spirit  of  purity  and  candor.  The 
time  has  come,  we  feel,  when  parents 


should  face  these  issues  of  courtship, 
marriage,  and  parenthood,  and  dis- 
cuss them  vigorously  and  freely  with 
a  firm  purpose  to  eradicate  the  evils 
that  have  sprung  up  among  us  like 
parasites,  to  sap  the  very  life  blood  of 
humanity. 

Certain  silly  courtship  practices, 
which  on  their  face  may  appear  harm- 
less, should  no  longer  be  tolerated. 
Nothing  is  purer  and  sweeter  than 
courtship,  when  it  is  pure  and  sweet. 
.\  beautiful  courtship  is  the  dawn  of  a 
fair  wedding  day,  bright  with  hope 
and  promise.  "All  the  world  loves  a 
lover."  So  do  we — when  that  lover 
is  pure  and  true  and  noble.  But  when 
he  comes  with  sensuousness  to  wreck 
and  ruin,  nothing  can  be  more  vile. 
Parents  must  face  now  as  never  be- 
fore the  ugly  truth  that  the  licentiate 
is  abroad  in  the  land — face  it  squarely 
and  stand  together  to  thwart  his 
wicked  plans. 

There  are  no  more  vital  subjects 
than  those  that  pertain  to  courtship 
and  marriage  and  parenthood.  The 
happiness  of  today,  the  prospects  of 
tomorrow,  rest  upon  these  issues  of 
life.  Parents  have  been  too  dilatory 
in  discussing  frankly  these  all-impor- 
tant matters.  A  spirit  of  indifference 
or  looseness,  or  of  mock  modesty  has 
prevented  us  from  taking  hold  with 
a  firm  hand  the  evils  that  menace  our 
children.  Shall  we  come  together 
now  with  the  spirit  of  purity  and 
prayer  in  our  hearts  to  correct,  so  far 
as  we  can,  our  sins  of  omission,  on 
this  point?  If  we  do,  God  will  surely 
bring  to  our  efforts  a  rich  and  beau- 
tiful harvest  of  virtue  and  righteous- 
ness. 

The  Sex  Problem. 

Milfoil  Bcniiioii.  Professor  of  Pliilos- 
of>hy,   Unk'i'rsity  of  Utah. 

In  the  general  moral  awakening  of 
the  last  decade,  the  problem  of  con- 
servation has  assumed  a  iirominent 
place.  It  has  been  manifest  in  politics 
in  the  campaign  for  the  conservation 
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of  natural  resuurces  of  the  earth  ;  in 
the  multiplication  and  elaboration  of 
public  educational  institutions  is  man- 
ifest the  desire  to  conserve  all  the  la- 
tent powers  of  all  the  children  of  all 
the  people ;  the  Anti-Tuberculosis 
movement,  the  pure  food  laws,  the 
promotion  of  scientific  agriculture  and 
the  school  garden,  all  these  are  only 
aspects  of  the  general  interst  in  con- 
servation. 

It  is  the  opinion  of  many  serious 
students  of  human  life  that  of  all  the 
problems  of  conservation,  that  of  sex 
is  the  greatest.  The  resources  of  the 
earth  are  to  be  conserved  for  the  use 
of  man ;  the  tuberculosis  germ  is  to  be 
exterminated  for  the  protection  of 
man ;  educational  institutions  have 
value  only  in  respect  to  the  number 
and  quality  of  the  new  generation  of 
human  beings  to  be  educated.  The 
primary  factor  in  determining  this  last 
and  most  essential  condition  of  all  hu- 
man endeavor  is  the  promotion  of 
moral  and  physical  health  in  matters 
of  sex. 

It  is  a  fortunate  provision  of  nature 
that  pollution  of  the  sources  of  life 
through  venereal  disease  tends  to  pro- 
duce sterility,  and  thus  to  exterminate 
those  who  become  its  victims.  Unfor- 
tunately, however,  this  process  is 
sometimes  slow,  and  the  diseased  are 
permitted  to  reproduce  their  kind; 
thus  vile  disease  may  be  transmitted  to 
the  third  and  fourth  generation  before 
extermination  is  complete. 

What  part  the  prevalence  of  ven- 
ereal disease  played  in  the  fall  of  great 
historic  peoples  is  in  part  a  matter  of 
speculation.  We  are  justified,  doubt- 
less, in  the  conlusion  that  it  had  much 
to  do  with  the  decline  of  the  Greeks 
and  Romans,  among  whom  sexual  im- 
morality was  notorious.  On  the  other 
hand  the  strict  sexual  morality  of  the 
Jews  has  doubtless  had  much  to  do 
with  the  perpetuation  and  multiplica- 
tion of  that  race,  notwithstanding  their 
political  disasters. 

What  is  the  cause  of,  and  what  is 
the  cure  for  this  vile  plague?       The 


cause  is  contact,  usually  sexual  or  oth- 
erwise intimate,  of  the  diseased  with 
the  healthy.  The  most  effectual  cure 
is  prevention,  and  prevention  lies  in 
removal  of  the  cause.  These  simple 
facts  constitute  the  fundamentals  of 
instruction  that  should  be  taught  in 
the  most  impressive  way  to  every  bud- 
ding youth.  This  teaching  should,  of 
course,  include  a  knowledge  of  the  ter- 
rible consequences  both  to  the  indi- 
vidual and  to  the  race  of  the  preva- 
lence of  venereal  diseases.  This  knowl- 
edge may  be  used  in  support  of  the 
divine  commandments  in  respect  to 
chastity.  It  may  be  shown  that  in  ab- 
solute chastity,  according  to  the  high- 
est religious  sanctions,  is  the  only 
safety,  and  that  these  religious  laws 
are  amply  supported  by  the  facts  of 
sex  hygiene.  Care  should  be  taken, 
however,  not  to  reduce  the  law  of 
chastity  entirely  to  a  question  of  hy- 
giene. It  is  much  more  than  that.  It 
has  to  do  also  with  the  preservation  in 
purity  of  family  relationships  and  re- 
sponsibilities, with  control  of  the  bod- 
ily appetites  and  passions,  and  with 
the  development  of  the  higher  spiritual 
nature  of  man.  In  the  realization  of 
these  aims  sexual  control  and  conserv- 
ation is  a  very  important  factor. 

Improving  ihe  Human  Race  by    Careful 
Marriage. 

By  Amy  B.  Eaton.  Instructor  in  Soci- 
ology, University  of  Utah. 

We  are  just  developing  the  new  sci- 
ence of  Eugenics  which  seeks  to  se- 
cure better  men  and  women  through 
careful  marriages.  Certainly  this 
problem  is  one  that  concerns  us  all ; 
few  of  us  have  not  the  immediate 
problem  of  marriage  ourselves,  or  if 
not,  the  opportunity  to  help  and  ad- 
vise others  as  they  are  choosing  their 
mates. 

The  lesson  Eugenics  seeks  to  teach 
is  that  it  is  the  religious  duty  of  every 
healthy  individual  to  produce  beauti- 
ful and  healthy  offsprmg.     This  can 
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only  be  done  certainly  when  the  indi- 
vidual has  full  knowledge  of  all  that 
marriage  and  parenthood  involves  and 
a  full  understanding  of  the  particular 
facts  before  marriage  is  entered  into 
in  any  particular  case.  We  choose 
carefully  our  best  seeds,  our  swiftest 
horses,  the  best  breeds  of  our  cattle  in 
order  to  improve  the  species  of  our 
plants  and  the  breeds  of  our  horses 
and  cattle.  Likewise  should  we  not 
choose  even  more  carefully  when  we 
are  considering  the  creation  of  the 
highest  and  most  sacred  gift  of  life, 
"the  human  plant"? 

And  what  is  the  result  when  we  do 
not  choose  carefully?  We  learn  from 
Dr.  Davenport's  book  on  Eugenics  of 
the  42  institutions  for  feeble-minded, 
our  115  schools  and  homes  for  the 
deaf  and  blind,  our  350  hospitals  for 
the  insane,  our  1,200  refuge  homes, 
our  1,300  prisons,  our  1,500  hospitals 
and  our  2,500  alms  houses.  These  are 
filled  by  300,000  insane  and  feeble- 
minded, 160,000  blind  or  deaf,  2,000,- 
000  annually  cared  for  in  our  hospitals 
and  homes,  80,000  prisoners  and  100,- 
000  paupers.  This  three-fourths  per 
cent  of  our  population  is  a  fearful 
drag  on  our  civilzation ;  and  think  of 
the  untold  misery  it  implies !  Shall  we 
as  intelligent  people,  proud  of  our  con- 
trol of  nature  in  other  respects,  do 
nothing  but  vote  more  taxes  or  be  sat- 
isfied with  the  great  gifts  or  bequests 
of  philanthropists?  While  we  realize 
that  much  of  this  suffering  is  caused 
bv  unfortunate  social  conditions,  we 
also  recognize  that  much  of  it  is  the 
result  of  improper  marriages.  What 
if  the  30  millions  annually  spent  on 
hospitals,  20  millions  on  insane 
asvlums,  20  millions  for  alms  houses, 
13  millions  for  prisons,  and  5  millions 
on  the  defectives  of  our  country  could 
only  be  diverted  to  the  prevention  of 
all  such  misfortunes.  Should  we  not 
earnestly  study  this  problem  and  then 
instruct  our  young  people  that  they  at 
least  shall  enter  on  the  sacred  duties  of 
parenthood  equipped  with  full  knowl- 
edge   and    understanding?      Eugenics 


seeks  mainly  to  study  the  hereditary 
qualities  and  we  recognize  the  full 
value  of  its  teaching,  but  we  wish  to 
consider  even  more, — the  influence  of 
the  environment  also.  The  most  pro- 
found influences  of  our  lives  are  the 
parents  who  bring  us  into  the  world, 
and  the  homes  in  which  they  bring  us 
up.  Heredity  and  environment — in 
the  blending  of  these  two  into  one 
powerful  force  for  good  lies  the  solu- 
tion of  many  of  our  most  baffling  so- 
cial problems. 

Lesson  L    Courship  and  Marriage. 

1.  What  common  courting  prac- 
tices are  bringing  shame  and  sin  to 
our  homes? 

2.  To  what  extent  are  parents  re- 
sponsible for  these  practices? 

3.  What  uplifting  pastimes  in  the 
home  can  be  substituted  to  keep  with- 
in sensible  bounds  the  "sparking 
habit?" 

4.  How  can  the  "beau"  habit  be 
kept  from  forming  too  early  in  chil- 
dren? 

5.  What  can  parents  do  to  guard 
their  children  from  impure  and  un- 
desirable companionship? 

6.  Why  are  we  constantly  admon- 
ished by  our  leaders  to  marry  within 
our  own  Church  membership?  What 
are  some  of  the  fruits  of  disobedience 
to  this  counsel? 

7.  What  can  be  done  to  check  the 
tendency  to  marry  outside  the  temple  ? 
What  are  the  dangers  of  such  worldly 
marriages  ? 

Lesson  II.    Parenthood. 

1.  How  does  the  instinct  for  ma- 
ternity manifest  itself  in  girls?  How 
best  can  this  instinct  be  cultivated  and 
kept  in  purity? 

2.  Can  the  soul  of  modern  women 
be  so  perverted  as  to  lose  this  divine 
instinct?  What  are  the  results  of  en- 
forced barrenness  ? 

3.  How  can  parents  implant  the 
feeling  in  their  sons  and  daughters 
that  will  make  them  accept  the  re- 
sponsibilities of  pure  parenthood? 

4.  What    does    "fatherhood"    and 
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"motherhood"  in  the  gospel  teachings 
mean  ? 

5.  What  can  be  done  to  stem  the 
tide  of  worldly  wickedness  that  is 
bringing  a  childless,  homeless  condi- 
tion upon  humanity? 

6.  What  are  the  wages  of  these 
evils?  What  are  the  rewards  of  noble, 
self-sacrificing  parenthood  ? 

Additional  Subjects  for  Discussion. 

We  submit  two  brief  articles  on  im- 
proving the  Human  Race  and  the  Sex 
Problem,  by  eminent  authorities  in 
these  lines.  Our  suggestion  is  that  the 
various  classes  take  up  the  central 
thoughts  there  given  and  discuss  them. 
Here  are  some  problems  that  need  at- 
tention : 

Protedting  our  Home. 

1.  In  some  states  the  law  provides 
that  a  certificate  of  ptiysical  purity 
may  be  demanded  of  those  who  seek 
to  marry.  Discuss  the  value  of  such  a 
law  as  a  protection  to  our  sons  and 
daughters. 

Preparing  for  Parenthood. 

2.  What  instructions  to  prepare 
for  parenthod  should  be  given  boys 
and  girls? 

(a)  In  the  home. 

(b)  In  the  church  organizations. 

(c)  In  the  schools. 

Our  Schools  and  the  Sex  Problem. 

3.  How  can  the  dangers  that  come 
from  free  association  of  all  classes  of 
children  in  school  be  lessened?  What 
can  the  schools  do  to  best  help  the 
parents  in  these  vital  matters? 

Keep  Within  Your  Lessons. 

We  have  been  trying  for  some  time 
now  to  bring  all  of  our  Parents' 
Classes  to  a  unity  of  action.  We  feel 
that  most  of  them  are  following  faith- 
fully the  lessons  submitted  month  by 
month  in  the  Juvenile.  It  is  very  es- 
sential for  the  good  of  our  cause  that 


the  classes  be  studying  the  same  gen- 
eral material  at  the  same  time,  and  no 
ward  supervisor  should  lay  aside  the 
work  submitted  by  the  General  Board 
for  other  supplemental  material  until 
the  matter  has  been  given  careful  at- 
tention by  the  Stake  Board.  We  feel 
that  the  material  submitted  is  vital 
enough  and  broad  enough  to  interest 
all  our  classes  and  to  give  them  plenty 
of  room  to  work  within  its  limits. 

Another  Word  of  Advice 

In  handling  the  subjects  that  we  are 
submitting  now  on  the  sex  question, 
we  desire  that  the  matter  be  treated 
from  the  positive  and  not  the  negative 
standpoint.  Supervisors  should  be 
very  careful  in  handling  these  delicate 
subjects  before  their  classes,  that 
nothing  but  the  spirit  of  purity  pre- 
vails. Very  little  stress  should  be 
laid  upon  distressing  and  unfortunate 
conditions  in  these  matters.  The  par- 
ents' faces  should  be  turned  toward 
the  sunshine,  and  the  discussion  of 
these  vital  problems  of  life  should  not 
be  characterized  by  a  spirit  of  morbid- 
mindedness.  Let  the  emphasis  be  laid 
upon  the  good  and  not  upon  the  bad ; 
let  the  cure  for  whatever  ills  we  have 
be  by  substituting  something  better. 

That  Restless  Boy. 

Most  persons  are  of  the  opinion  the 
children  who  are  told  by  parents  to  do 
a  certain  thing  and  who  refuse  or  neg- 
lect to  do  it,  are  morally  deficient  and 
probably  beyond  all  hope.  Compara- 
tively few  parents  are  given  credit  for 
well-mannered  children,  but  the  pa- 
rents of  bad  ones  are  always  censured. 
One  must  live  where  there  are  children 
and  be  intimately  associated  with  them 
to  even  partially  understand  them. 
There  is  no  guess  work  about  the  little 
fellows.  I  used  to  think  that  children 
were  naturally  obedient  or  as  bad  as 
bad  children  could  be,  and  that  parent- 
al interference  would  do  nothing. 
After  watching  one  mother  whose 
effort  was  to    have    genuinely    goo'^ 
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children  and  discovering  in  her  family 
one  who  was  naughty,  I  changed  my 
mind. 

This  boy  is  not  bad.  He  is  a  rest- 
less, nervous  little  fellow,  whose  mind 
is  more  active  than  his  body.  He  gets 
into  mischief  and  is  often  punished. 
At  times  he  deserves  punishment, 
again  he  does  not.  The  idea  is  this : 
This  mother  is  aiming  to  teach  her 
children  proper  morals  and  forgetting 


at  the  time  to  amuse  them.  She  leaves 
the  amusement  to  others  as  she  "has 
not  the  time."  She  forgets  they  can- 
not read  to  interest  themselves'  and 
must  seek  amusement.  She  is  what 
the  world  calls  "a  good  mother,"  but 
she  never  takes  a  moment  of  her  busy 
life  to  play  with  the  children,  read  to 
them  or  mend  a  ball  or  broken  doll. 
Isn't  that  just  what  little  folks  want  a 
mother  for? — Selected. 


^ 


Fw^o  Boys^and  a  Cigarette. 


Two  bright  little  fellows,  named  Harry  and  Will, 
Were  just  the  same  age  and  the  same  size  until 
One  day  in  their  travels  it  chanced  that  they  met 
A  queer  little  creature,  surnamed  Cigarette. 
This  queer  little  creature  made  friends  with  the  boys^ 
And  told  them  a  story  of  masculine  joys 
He  held  for  their  sharing.     "I  tell  you,"  quoth  he, 
"The  way  to  be  manly  and  big  is  through  me." 
Will  listened  and  yielded ;    but  Harry  held  out. 
"I  think  your  assertions  are  open  to  doubt," 
He  said,  "and  besides  I'm  afraid  I'd  be  sick." 
"Afraid!"  echoed  Will,  "Oh,  you  cowardly  stick! 
Well,  I'm  not  afraid,  look  a  here !"     As  he  spoke 
He  blew  out  a  halo  of  cigarette  smoke. 

Five  years  from  that  meeting  saw  them  again. 

The  time  had  arrived  when  they  both  should  be  men. 

But  strangely  enough,  although  Harry  boy  stood 

As  tall  and  as  strong  as  a  tree  in  the  wood. 

Poor  Will  seemed  a  dwarf;  sunken  eye,  hollow  cheek, 

Stoop  shoulders,  proclaimed  him  unmanly  and  weak. 

With  thumb  and  forefinger  he  listlessly  rolled 

A  cigarette,  smoothing  each  wrinkle  and  fold. 

And  the  smoke  that  he  puffed  from  his  lips,  I  declare, 

Took  the  form  of  a  demon  and  grinned  from  the  air. 

And  it  said,  "See  that  wreck  of  a  man  that  I  made 

Of  the  boastful  young  fellow  who  wasn't  afraid." 

- — Ella  Wheeler  IVilco.v. 
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A  Summary  of  Paul's  Life. 

And  now  we  come  to  the  end  of  our 
study  of  the  life  of  this  courageous 
and  energetic  convert.  It  is  not  easy 
to  say  what  is  exactly  the  end  of  the 
Bible  story,  because  it  is  written  in 
several  books  of  dififerent  dates. 
^^^^ile  he  was  at  Rome,  Paul  wrote 
letters  to  the  churches  at  Philippi  and 
Colosses  and  the  neighborhood  of 
Ephesus.  He  wrote,  too,  a  beautiful 
letter  to  his  friend  Philemon,  asking 
him  to  receive  back  a  runaway  slave 
named  Onesimus.  The  slave  had  sto- 
len some  of  his  master's  property,  but 
Paul  had  met  him  and  he  was  now  a 
changed  man.  It  seemed  that  when 
Paul  was  tried  before  the  emperor 
Nero,  he  was  found  to  be  innocent 
and  set  free.  Then  he  traveled  again 
and  wrote  letters  to  his  helpers,  Tim- 
othy and  Titus.  But  he  was  at  Rome 
a  second  time  when  Nero  began  to 
persecute  the  Christians ;  then  most 
likely  Paul  was  beheaded.  Peter,  too, 
seems  to  have  been  killed  at  Rome  at 
the  same  time.  A  few  years  later, 
Jnmes.  the  head  of  the  Church  at  Jeru- 
salem, was  flung  down  from  a  high 
part  of  the  temple,  and  then  clubbed 
or  stoned  to  death.  These  three,  like 
many  others  of  the  earlv  Christians, 
became  martyrs  for  the  cause  of 
Christ.  At  first  the  term  Christian 
was  applied  to  the  followers  of  Christ 
as  a  term  of  derision :  but  later  as  this 
particular  sect  began  to  grow  and 
gain  power  and  renown,  it  was  a  term 
of  honor,  and  accepted  by  the  Church 
itself,  as  its  own  name.  Even  during 
the  time  of  Paul  and  the  apostles,  the 
Church  had  its  difficidties  to  over- 
come. Paul  himself  was  a  stumbling 
block  to  many  of  the  Jewish  people. 
Some  of  the  strict  Jewish  Christians 
at  Jerusalem  did  not  think  it  right  that 
Gentiles  should  be  allowed  to  become 
Christians  and  ioint  the  Church,  with- 
out becoming  like  the  Jews  and  keep- 


ing the  Jewish  law.  Some  of  these 
people  came  down  to  Antioch,  and 
told  the  Greek  and  Syrian  Christians 
there  that  if  they  did  not  obey  the 
law  of  the  Jews  they  could  not  be 
saved.  Paul  did  not  believe  anything 
of  the  kind,  and  he  thought  this  inter- 
ference unreasonable  and  unkind,  so 
there  was  a  great  deal  of  questioning 
-ind  arguing  between  them.  The 
Church  at  Antioch  sent  Paul  and  Bar- 
nabas and  some  other  of  their  mem- 
bers to  Jerusalem  to  ask  the  Church 
there  for  its  advice  on  the  question. 
■\  meeting  of  the  Church  at  Jerusa- 
l;m  was  held  and  the  matter  was 
tnlked  over.  Peter  stood  up  and  ad- 
vised his  brethren  not  to  put  a  heavy 
burden  on  the  converts  from  heathen- 
ism :  but  the  Church  kept  silent.  They 
hardly  dared  to  accept  such  an  opin- 
i-TT.  for  they  had  all  been  taught  from 
their  childhood  that  the  people  must 
keep  the  law  of  Moses  if  they  would 
be  saved.  Then  Barnabas  and  Paul 
P'ot  up  and  told  them  what  wonderful 
things  God  had  been  doing  among  the 
heathens  by  means  of  their  missionary 
work.  As  soon  as  they  had  finished 
their  story,  James,  the  brother  of 
Jesus,  .stood  uo  and  gave  it  as  his 
o'^inion  that  they  should  not  trouble 
these  heathen  converts  to  keep  the  law 
of  the  Jews.  So  a  letter  was  sent  back 
to  the  Church  at  Antioch  with  this 
p-is-w^er.  Paul  had  his  own  business 
in  lerus-lem.  He  knew  that  Jesus 
liad  called  him  to  be  an  apostle,  but 
those  Jewish  Christians  who  were 
iealous  of  his  offering  the  gospel  to 
the  Gentiles,  would  not  allow  that  he 
lyas  an  ano^tie.  and  when  he  was  led 
b\-  the  Snirit  of  God  to  bring  this  pri- 
vate matter  of  his  own  before  the 
aoostles,  he  showed  how  truly  Christ 
Ind  owned  him  by  blessing  his  work. 
The  missionary  story  quite  persuaded 
the  chief  leaders  of  the  Church  at  Jer- 
usalem. Janies.  Peter  and  John,  and 
these  men  shook  hands  with  Paul  as  a 
fellow  apostle,  agreeing  that  Paul  and 
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Barnabas  should  go  to  the  heathens, 
while  the  other  apostles  kept  them- 
selves to  the  Jews.  After  this,  Peter 
went  down  to  Antioch,  and  there  he 
sat  at  table  with  Gentile  Christians,  as 
a  brother  among  them,  for  he  was 
naturally  generous  and  warm  hearted. 
But  when  some  of  James'  friends 
from  Jerusalem,  who  thought  it  wrong 
to  eat  with  Gentiles,  came  down  to 
Antioch,  he  was  ashamed  of  what  he 
had  been  doing,  and  he  left  off  mixing 
with  the  Gentiles  in  the  same  broth- 
erly way.  Paul  thought  that  coward- 
ly and  deceitful ;  and  he  blamed  him 
for  it  hotly,  to  his  face.  It  looked 
like  the  same  weakness  Peter  had 
shown  when  he  had  denied  his  Mas- 
ter in  the  high  priest's  palace.  But 
perhaps  he  hardly  knew  what  he  ought 
to  do  in  the  matter,  and  was  too  much 
carried  away  with  his  feelings,  first 
one  way  and  then  another ;  and  per- 
haps Paul  was  not  quite  kind  in 
judging  him  so  harshly. 

The  last  days  of  Paul  and  the  other 
apostles  must  have  been  days  full  of 
excitement  and  trials,  especially  in 
Rome.  We  have  read  of  the  evils  of 
Tiberius,  Commodus.  Caligula  and 
other  evil  emperors  of  Rome.  It  is 
said  that  all  the  evils  possessed  by 
these  men  became  the  heritage  of 
Nero,  and  in  addition  Nero  had  a 
great  deal  of  power  in  inventing  new 
sins  never  heard  of  by  these  other 
wicked  emperors.  It  was  during  his 
time  that  the  Christians  received  their 
greatest  persecution.  Nero  was  guilty 
of  nearly  all  the  evils  that  can  be  com- 
mitted by  a  man.  Anyone  that 
came  in  his  way,  he  did  not  hesitate 
in  putting  to  death,  and  in  time  he 
became  so  eager  to  shed  human  blood 
that  he  did  it  for  pastime  and  pleas- 
ure. The  Christians,  being  a  despised 
people,  he  thought  would  provoke  lit- 
tle opposition,  and  therefore,  they 
his  type  might  sit  and  watch  them.  At 
were  thrown  by  hundreds  into  the 
lions'  dens :  that  he  and  the  others  of 
other  times  they  were  forced  to  enter 
the  arena  with  gladiators ;  and  it  is 
said   that  he  finally,    after    torturing 


these  people  by  making  torch  lights 
of  them  by  covering  them  with  tar  to 
light  the  way  as  he  drove  about  in  his 
beautiful  gardens,  decided  to  have  a 
grand  spectacular  feast  to  his  selfish- 
ness by  setting  the  city  of  Rome  on 
fire,  while  he  sat  upon  a  high  tower 
and  sang  the  "Burning  of  Troy"  to 
his  own  accompaniment  on  the  harp. 
This  disgraceful  act,  when  he  found 
that  it  displeased  his  people,  he  laid  at 
the  door  of  the  Christians. 

Paul's  life  had  covered,  in  addition 
to  the  many  incidents,  a  vast  amount 
of  territory.  He  had  preached  in 
nearly  all  of  the  large  cities  in  the 
country  traversed  by  him.  He  had 
spoken  to  all  kinds  of  men,  both  of 
high  and  low  estate.  He  always  tried 
to  adjust  himself  to  the  laws  and  cus- 
toms of  the  people  he  happened  to  be 
visitng.  If  he  talked  to  philosophers, 
he  tried  to  use  the  language  of  phil- 
osophers, and  when  he  talked  to  the 
common  people  he  used  language  un- 
derstood by  them.  He  invariably  tried 
to  avoid  antagonizing  people,  when 
the  cause  of  right  did  not  demand  it. 
He  was  never  offensive  in  trying  to 
persuade  a  people  that  they  were  wor- 
shiping "An  unknown  God."  He  be- 
lieved that  "When  in  Rome,  we  should 
do  as  the  Romans  do." 

Fourth  Year. 

Lesson  34.     The  Sabbath. 

The  observance  of  the  Sabbath  is 
regarded  by  some  as  a  religious  ob- 
"^ervance  which  has  no  connection  with 
morality.  It  is  true  that  the  particular 
day  to  be  observed  has  been  deter- 
mined by  religious  authority,  but  it 
is  also  true  that  the  constitution  of 
man  is  such  that  he  needs  frequently 
a  day  of  rest  from  his  regular  occupa- 
tions. It  is  also  true  that  the  consti- 
tution of  society  is  such  that  it  is  nec- 
essary to  designate  a  day  when  all 
business  shall  be  suspended,  otherwise 
a  majority  of  people  would  not  get  a 
day  of  rest.  Thus  quite  apart  from 
any  theological  command  there  is  suf- 
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ficient  reason  why  civil  bodies  should 
set  apart  one  day  in  the  week  as  a  day 
of  rest.  The  Sabbath  day  serves  this 
purpose  for  those  who  profess  no  re- 
li2:ion  as  well  as  any  other  day,  while 
for  the  large  body  of  religious  wor- 
shipers it  serves  a  double  purpose. 

In  seeking  to  impress  young  people 
with  the  sanctity  of  the  Sabbath  they 
should  be  shown  also  the  reasonable- 
ness of  the  requirement ;  also  how  the 
promotion  of  amusements  not  only  de- 
stroys the  religious  significance  of 
the  Sabbath,  but  that  such  a  course 
perverts  the  civil  purpose  of  a  day  of 
rest,  in  that  people  are  of  necessity 
en-ployed  in  carrying  on  amusements. 
The  amusement  of  some  calls  for  the 
labor  of  others.  Thus  a  state  may 
forbid  Sunday  theatres,  dances,  etc., 
without  attempting  to  force  religion 
upon  anyone. 

Lesson  35.     Marriage. 

From  the  standpoint  of  social  sci- 
ence the  institution  of  marriage  is  one 
of  the  foundation  stones  of  civiliza- 
tion. One  of  the  chief  purposes  of 
marriage  is  the  perpetuation  of  the 
race  and  the  proper  care  and  training 
of  each  new  generation. 

The  family  is  the  primary  social  in- 
stitution ;  in  it  men  and  women  are 
trained  to  harmonize  their  interests 
and  their  efforts,  and,  in  the  rearing 
of  children  especially,  to  subordinate 
their  own  pleasures  to  the  promotion 
of  the  welfare  of  others. 

In  connection  with  the  theological 
consideration  of  this  topic  some  atten- 
tion might  be  given  to  the  moral  ends 
of  family  life.  It  may  be  shown  that 
the  ideal  family  is  an  economic  unity, 
that  the  doctrine  of  "consecration"  in 
the  November  lessons  should  always 
apply  in  the  economic  affairs  of  the 
familv.  Whether  property  is  held 
legally  by  husband  or  wife,  it  is  dedi- 
cated to  the  use  and  upbuilding  of 
the  life  of  the  family  rather  than  of 
the  individual  in  whose  name  it  is 
held.  This  is  an  excellent  training  for 
the   larger  consecration   which   is   the 


ideal  of  the  Church  and  of  the  most 
highly  developed  society. 

The  moral  influence  of  children  in 
the  home  should  not  be  overlooked. 
The  intentional  absence  of  children  in 
many  homes  is  due  to  selfishness  on 
the  part  of  those  responsible  for  this 
condition.  Narrow,  selfish  pleasure- 
seeking  of  a  lower  type  blocks  the 
way  to  the  higher,  more  refined  and 
elevating  pleasures  of  fatherhood  and 
motherhood.  These  same  causes  lead 
to  violation  of  the  marriage  covenant 
in  many  instances,  and  with  no  less 
frequency  to  the  divorce  courts. 

In  connection  with  marriajje  the 
subject  of  chastity  should  receive  at- 
tention. Chastity  does  not  require 
total  abstinence  from  all  sexual  rela- 
tion, but  it  does  require  such  total 
abstenance  outside  the  marriage  rela- 
tion. The  marriage  rehtion,  how- 
ever, is  not  to  be  regarded  as  a  license 
for  imbridled  indulgence  within  that 
relation.  Sexual  relation  has  a  legiti- 
mate and  holy  purpose  in  the  pro- 
naeation  of  the  race.  In  no  case  should 
it  be  perverted  bv  licentious  indul- 
eence.  It  is  this  licentious  indulgence 
that  induces  and  perpetuates  the  sex- 
ual diseases  said  to  be  so  prevalent. 
These  diseases  are  undoubtedly  the 
greatest  curse  of  a  physical  nature  on 
the  human  race  today.  Strict  observ- 
ance of  the  law  of  chastity,  and  avoid- 
ance of  intimate  contact  with  the  dis- 
eased offers  the  only  assurance  of 
immunity  from  this  terrible  affliction. 
Though  one  .should  deny  all  rcli2;ious 
motives,  or  even  the  existence  of  God, 
there  would  still  be  overwhelming 
support  for  the  law  of  chastity.  Here 
is  a  good  example  of  how  that  which 
is  most  pure  and  exalting  in  its  proper 
function,  may  become,  by  perversion, 
mo=t  debasing. 

The  theory  that  "sowing  wild  oats" 
is  a  means  of  strengthening;  character 
ought  to  be  forever  listed  with  the 
danTned.  where  it  belongs. 

\Nt  suggest  that  theological  teach- 
ers send  for  at  least  as  many  copies 
as  thev  have  class  members  enrolled 
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of  Professor  McKeever's  bulletin,  "In- 
structing the  Young  in  Regard  to 
Sex."  They  may  be  had  in  lots  of 
ten  or  more  for  about  two  cents  each, 
by  addressing  the  author,  William  A. 
McKeever,  Manhattan,  Kansas. 

The  subject  of  the  New  and  Ever- 
lasting Covenant  is  amply  covered  in 
the  Sunday  School  Ountline  and  the 


references  there  contained.  The  point 
to  be  most  emphasized  in  the  theo- 
logical class  teaching  is  the  great  sig- 
nificance of  this  covenant  as  applied 
to  temple  marriages.  Young  people 
should  be  impressed  with  the  great 
advantage  to  themselves  of  conform- 
ing to  the  order  of  the  Church  in  re- 
gard to  marriage  vows. 


Second  Intermediate  Department. 

James  IV.  Urc,  Horace  H.  Cummings,  Harold  G.  Reynolds. 


Fast-day  Suggestions. 

For  Fast  Day  exercises  we  call  the 
attention  of  our  teachers  to  the  article 
on  "Habit,"  by  E.  V.  Howell,  in 
Juvenile  Instrucor  for  October, 
1912,  page  588.  This  suggestive  les- 
son may  be  used  in  our  department, 
for  December,  if  desired ;  or,  if  pre- 
ferred, teachers  may  consider  appro- 
priate Christmas  subjects  or  incidents 
in  the  life  of  the  Prophet,  Joseph 
Smith. 

Second  Year.  Lessons  for  December. 

[Prepared   by  Joel   Ricks,   Cache   Stake.] 

Lesson  70.     The  Jaredites  in  the  Promised 
Land. 

Text:  Ether  6:11-30;  7;  8;  9. 

Place:  Land  of  Moron. 

Time :  Between  vears  2200  and  1500 
B.  C. 

It  will  be  difficult  for  the  teacher  to 
condense  the  historical  scope  of  this 
lesson  so  as  to  make  it  interesting  to 
the  class.  We  suggest  that  the  teacher 
prepare  an  outline  in  storv  form,  cov- 
ering the  main  points,  and  develop  the 
lesson  accordingly.  If  interest  cannot 
be  aroused  tell  something  of  the  civ- 
ilization of  the  Jaredites  as  is  shown 
by  the  wonderful  evidences  still  found 
in  the  region  they  occupied,  the  char- 
acter of  the  country,  etc. 

LESSON    NOTE. 

The  Jaredite  civilization  had  its  cen- 
ter in  the  region  lying  west  and  north- 
west   of    the    bay    of    Honduras.      It 


never  seems  to  have  expanded  much 
towards  the  south ;  but  towards  the 
north  it  seems  to  have  spread  over 
what  is  now  Mexico  and  a  great  part 
of  the  United  States.  The  old  re- 
mains found  in  Central  America  are 
very  different  to  the  old  remains 
found  in  South  America,  and  are 
clearlv  the  works  of  two  distinct  peo- 
ples. It  is  peculiar  that  while  remains 
are  found  in  parts  of  North  America 
which  bear  a  striking  resemblance  to 
those  of  South  America,  no  ruins  are 
found  in  South  America  which  resem- 
ble the  old  ruins  of  Central  America. 
The  Central  Americans  built  pyra- 
midal structures  as  sites  for  their  tem- 
ples ;  the  South  Americans  did  not. 
Remains  of  the  old  Central  American 
civilization  are  found  all  through 
Mexico  and  as  far  north  as  St.  Louis. 
It  would  be  profitable  for  the  teacher 
to  read  any  good  work  on  this  subject, 
and  there  are  many  of  them  published. 

Lesson    71.      The   Later  Kings — Growth 
and  Prosperity  of  the  Jaredites. 

Text:  Ether  10,  11,  12,  13. 

Time:  Between  1500  and  250  B.C. 

For  the  presentation  of  this  les- 
son we  suggest  much  the  same  pro- 
cedure as  suggested  for  the  preceding 
one.  Care  should  be  taken  to  empha- 
size the  fact  that  when  the  people  sub- 
mitted to  the  requirements  of  the  gos- 
pel, thev  were  prospered,  and  when 
they  fell  into  wickedness  they  were 
smitten  and  driven,  and  brought  into 
captivity.      Note    also   that   the    Lord 
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never  brought  judgments  upon  them 
until  He  had  first  warned  them  of 
the  danger  which  would  come  unless 
they  repented  of  their  sins. 

Lesson  72.     Einal  Wars  and    Destruction 
of  the  Jaredite  Race. 

Time:  About  250  B.  C. 

Place :  About  the  Hill  Ramah. 

Text:  Ether  13,  14,  15. 

The  last  great  struggle  had  its  be- 
ginning  in  the   region   adjoining  the 
city    of    Moron :    but    as     the      years 
passed  and  the  fierceness  of  the  strug- 
gle   increased,    all   parts    of   the    land 
were  visited  by  the  contending  armies, 
until   it  appears  that  they  came   into 
the  region  in  the  state  of  New  York 
where    the    Nephites    were    later    de- 
stroyed,  and  there  the  final   struggle 
took  place.     Something  of  the  horror 
of    the    war    can    be    formed     when 
we  realize  that  during  the  first  stage 
between  ten  and  fifteen  million  people 
were    slain.      The    Jaredites    seem    to 
have   been   of  much    greater    stature 
than    were   the    Nephites :   they   were 
strong  and  mighty  men.     They  seem 
also  to  have  been  a   long-lived   race, 
as  ages  ranging  from  100  to  150  years 
were  common  among  them.    Note  the 
sorrow  of  Coriantumr  when   he  wit- 
nessed the  end,  and  realized  that  of 
all    of   the    millions    of   the    race,    he 
only   remained :    but   his    sorrow    and 
repentance  had   come   too  late.     The 
teacher  might  draw  a  mental  picture 
of  his  long  and  lonely  journey  back 
through    his    mined    and    devastated 
country  to  his  capital  city.     Probably 
he  hoped  to  find  some  one  somewhere 
who  had  escaped  and  with  whom  he 
might   find   companionship.      He   was 
disappointed,    and    wandered    on   to- 
wards the  south  until  he  came  to  the 
Zarahemlan   village.      Point   out   that 
the    prophecies    of   the   prophets    had 
been   fulfilled,  and  that  he  had  lived 
to   be   a   witness   of   the    fact.        The 
teacher  might  trace  that  last  journey 
on  the  map,  and  point  out  the  loca- 
tions of  Ramah,  Moron,  and  Mulek. 


Fourth  Year. 

I  Prepared  by  Roy  H.  Bitner    of  Granite 
Stake.] 

Lesson  70.  Ezra  and  Nchemiah. 

Text:     Ezra  7:10;  Neh.  1:6. 
Special  Text :    Critical  and  Explan- 
atory Commentary. 
Time:     456  B.  C. 
Place:     Babylon  and  Jerusalem. 

Note — The  object  in  putting  this  out- 
line in  the  form  of  questions  is  to  bring 
out  the  more  important  points  and  the 
ones  which  will  possibly  interest  the 
children.  Study  your  map  and  get  a  clear 
idea  of  the  condition  of  the  country  and 
the  customs  of  the  people.  After  you 
liave  obtained  the  interest  of  your  class 
you  can  give  them  tlie  spiritual  side  of 
the  story  and  apply  the  lesson  to  their 
own  lives 

December  8. 

1.  How  long  did  it  require  to  re- 
build the  temple  of  Jerusalem? 

2.  After  the  rebuilding,  what 
seemed  to  be  necessary  before  the  peo- 
ple could  enjoy  perfect  peace  and  hap- 
piness? 

3.  Why  was  it  necessary  to  teach 
the  Jews  of  Palestine? 

4.  Tell  what  you  can  of  the  "Law 
of  Moses." 

5.  Where  did  Ezra  live,  and  what 
can  you  say  of  his  education  ? 

_  6.     What    does   the    word    "scribe" 
signify? 

7.  What  king  was  Ezra  subject  to? 

8.  Explain  his  commission  from 
the  king  to  undertake  the  great  mis- 
sion. 

9.  What  did  Ezra  believe  concern- 
ing his  calling  and  commission? 

10.  Then  what  kind  of  a  man  do 
you  take  Ezra  to  be? 

11.  When  did  Ezra  leave  and 
whom  did  he  take  with  him? 

12.  How  long  did  it  take  to  com- 
plete the  journey  and  why  so  long? 

13.  What  can  you  say  of  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  eastern  deserts  in  those 
days  regarding  the  dangers  of  travel? 
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14.  Suppose  you  were  to  take  such 
a  journey  as  this,  what  are  some  of 
the  things  you  would  need  to  take  with 
you? 

15.  In  what  ways  was  Ezra  pre- 
pared to  do  this  mighty  work  which 
he  was  called  upon  to  do,  and  name 
some  of  the  advantages  he  had  over 
other  good  men  who  have  done  such 
works  as  these? 

16.  Describe  the  fact  proclaimed 
by  Ezra  and  his  reason  for  doing  so? 

17.  Why  do  you  think  Ezra  and 
his  caravan  were  able  to  arrive  at 
Jerusalem  so  safely  and  well? 

18.  What  troubled  Ezra  upon  ar- 
riving at  Jerusalem,  and  how  did  he 
show  his  grief? 

19.  Ezra,  being  a  scribe,  possessed 
authority  to  see  that  his  laws  and 
teachings  were  enforced  even  with 
penalties  of  excommunication  or  con- 
fiscation of  property.  Explain  how  he 
went  about  to  remove  the  wickedness 
from  the  people. 

20.  This  story  reminds  us  of  the 
many  ways  in  which  the  Lord  has  of 
accomplishing  His  purposes.  Try  and 
think  of  others,  and  give  the  children 
to  understand  that  He  accomplishes 
His  will  even  in  times  when  every- 
thing seems  to  be  set  against  His  do- 
ing so. 

Aim :  To  teach  the  children  that 
all  who  seek  the  Lord  in  prayer  and 
faith,  asking  for  protection  or  strength 
and  guidance  in  whatever  they  have  to 
do,  will  indeed  receive  that  which  they 
ask  for,  just  as  did  Ezra.  Try  to  in- 
still in  them  the  spirit  of  prayer  and 
reliance  upon  their  Heavenly  Father. 

December  15 
Lesson  7  1 .      The  Reforms  of  Nehemiah. 

Text:     Neh.  7:13. 
Special  Text:    Critical  and  Explan- 
atory Commentary. 
Time :     445  B.  C. 

Note — Do  not  confuse  this  Nehemiah 
with  two  others  of  the  same  nam:.  See 
Dictionary  of  the  Bible. 


Place :     Jerusalem. 

Suggestive  Aim :  To  teach  the 
children  to  honor  and  respect  the  au- 
thorities of  the  Church  today,  and 
their  teaching,  as  the  people  honored 
and  respected  the  men  of  God  in  the 
days  of  Nehemiah. 

1.  What  was  the  substance  of  Ne- 
hemiah's  prayers  and  did  the  Lord  an- 
swer them? 

2.  Tell  what  you  can  of  the  com- 
mission of  Artaxerxes  and  the  prog- 
ress of  the  rebuilding  of  the  walls  of 
Jerusalem. 

3.  What  are  some  of  the  difficulties 
which  arose  to  prolong  the  work? 

4.  How  was  the  work  divided  and 
what  advantages  in  this,  if  any? 

5.  Explain  the  stand  that  Sanbal- 
lat  took  toward  the  Jews  and  what  did 
he  say  to  them? 

6.  When  the  people  began  to  close 
up  the  openings  in  the  wall,  what  did 
their  enemies  outside  think  thev  in- 
tended doing? 

7.  After  the  wall  was  completed, 
whom  does  Nehemiah  place  in  charge 
of  the  palace,  and  why  chosen? 

8.  Tell  of  Nehemiah's  promise  to 
return  to  Babylon  and  the  incident 
with  Sanballat. 

9.  Who  were  Hanani  and  Hana- 
niah? 

10.  What  instructions  did  Nehe- 
miah give  them  and  tell  of  the  reg- 
ister of  the  genealogy  of  the  returned 
captives,  etc.? 

11.  Why  did  the  people  wish  to 
gather  in  Jerusalem,  and  explain  the 
reading  of  the  law  by  Nehemiah,  and 
its  effects. 

12.  Describe  the  gathering  of  the 
people,  their  methods  of  fasting  and 
repentance,  their  confessions,  etc. 

13.  By  whom  was  the  .sealing  of 
the  covenant  subscribed,  and  what  was 
the  attitude  of  the  people  toward  the 
covenant? 

14.  Why  was  the  population  dis- 
tributed and  what  method  used? 

15.  This  lesson  affords  an  excellent 
opportunity  to  illustrate  the  import- 
ance of  genealogical  work  and  how  it 
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is  carried  on  in  our  Cliurch  today.  It 
will  undoubtedly  be  a  means  of 
strengthening  the  testimonies  of  the 
children  to  know  something  along 
these  lines. 

December  29. 
Lesson  72.     The  Close  of  the  Old  Testa- 


Text: 


ment. 

Mai.  1:4. 


The  teachers  are  expected  to  form 
their  own  outline  in  treating  Malachi. 
In  connection  with  this  I  suggest  mak- 
ing a  short  sketch  of  the  prophets 
from  Abraham  down  to  Malachi,  just 
enough  to  refresh  the  children's  mem- 
ories (and  your  own)  on  the  lives  of 
these  men. 

Note — December  22  left  for  Christmas 
e.xercises. 


Fir^  Intermediate  Department. 

Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Chairman:  Win.  D.  Ozven,  Josiah  Burrows,  Sylvester  D.  Bradford. 


Second  Year.  Lessons  for  December. 

[Prepared  by  Josiah  Burrows.] 

Lesson  34.     Jeremiah's  Prophecy  and  it's 

Fulfillment. 

[For  Second   Sunday  in   December.] 

Text:     Jeremiah  25:1-11;  39:1-10; 
II  Kings  25:1-7. 

In  the  life  of  the  Prophet  Jeremiah 
we  have  another  notable  example  of  a 
faithful  and  devoted  observance  of 
sacred  duty.  Called  to  the  ministry 
at  a  very  early  age,  he  labored  un- 
ceasingly among  the  people  of  Judah 
for  over  forty  years.  Conditions 
among  the  people  had  not  improved, 
and  he  witnessed  many  distressing 
scenes,  and  had  many  serious  and  try- 
ing experiences.  Being  apparently  of 
a  sensitive  nature,  he  was  very  much 
depressed  by  the  sins  of  the  people, 
and  greatly  deplored  their  wickedness 
and  transgressions.  This  is  plainly  re- 
vealed in  the  pathetic  and  mournful 
character  of  his  writings.  Like  many 
of  his  predecessors  he  was  misunder- 
stood and  misjudged  and  suffered 
much  at  tlie  hands  of  his  people,  being 
on  one  occasion  cast  into  a  loathsome 
dungeon.  But  he  bore  his  afflictions 
with  patience  and  fortitude,  exhibiting 
great  faith  and  devotion  to  the  Divine 
trust  conferred  upon  him,  and  ever 
proving  true  and  loyal  to  his  people 
and  their  interests.     The  lesson  deals 


with  Jeremiah's  most  remarkable 
prophecy  of  "The  Captivity."  He  earn- 
estly reminded  the  people,  how  for  a 
long  term  of  years  both  he  and  his 
fellow  prophets,  had  labored  unceas- 
ingly, early  and  late,  to  bring  them  to 
repentance,  admonishing  them  of  their 
wickedness  and  idolatry.  But  inas- 
much as  they  had  turned  a  deaf  ear  to 
all  their  entreaties,  the  Lord  had  now 
determined  to  bring  afflictions  upon 
them.  He  then  foretold  the  seige  of 
Jerusalem  and  surrounding  nations  by 
Nebuchadnezzar,  king  of  Babylon ; 
how  the  land  should  be  utterly  wasted 
and  despoiled;  how  the  sounds  of  joy 
and  happiness  should  be  no  more 
heard ;  and  that  the  scene  should  be 
one  of  astonishment  and  desolation, 
and  that  the  period  of  captivity  should 
continue  for  seventy  years. 

The  fulfillment  of  this  wonderful 
prophecy  is  a  recognized  historical 
fact.  Jerusalem  was  besieged,  lasting 
one  year  and  six  months.  Zedekiah 
the  king  and  his  forces  endeavored  to 
withdraw  from  the  city  during  the 
night,  but  the  Chaldean's  army  pur- 
sued them  and  overtook  them  in  the 
plains  of  Jericho.  They  were  taken 
before  the  king  of  Babylon,  who  slew 
the  sons  of  Zedekiah  before  his  eyes, 
executed  all  the  nobles  of  Judah, 
blinded  the  king  himself,  and  carried 
him  captive  in  chains  to  Babylon. 
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At  the  end  of  the  seige,  the  city  was 
plundered,  the  walls  broken  down,  the 
houses  burned  and  all  except  the  poor- 
est of  the  people  carried  away  into 
captivity. 

And  thus  was  verified  the  warning 
prediction  of  the  inspired  Jeremiah, 
and  the  people  of  Judah  made  to  feel 
the  chastening  hand  of  an  oflfended 
God. 

Note — A  very  interesting  and  instruc- 
tive sketch  of  the  life  of  the  Prophet 
Jeremiah  may  be  found  in  the  lessons  of 
tlie*  Second  Intermediate  department,  jn 
the  August  number  of  the  Juvenile. 

Lesson  35.     The  Three  Hebrews. 

[For  Third  Sunday  in  December.] 

Text :     Daniel  3. 

Nebuchadnezzar  king  of  Babylon, 
having  erected  a  great  golden  image 
on  the  plain  of  Dura,  sent  forth  a 
proclamation  that  all  the  princes,  gov- 
ernors, captains,  judges,  and  all  the 
rulers  of  the  provinces  sfiould  attend 
the  dedication.  A  heifald  announced 
that  at  the  sound  of  certain  instru- 
ments the  people  should  bow  down 
and  worship  the  golden  image,  and 
that  those  who  did  not  do  so,  should 
be  cast  into  a  fiery  furnace,  .'\ccord- 
ingly,  when  the  instruments  were 
sounded,  the  people  generously  bowed 
down  and  observed  the  king's  decree. 
A  report,  however,  was  brought  to  the 
king,  by  certain  Chaldeans,  that  three 
Hebrew  captives,  Shadrach,  Aleshach. 
and  Abed-nego,  who  had  been  set 
over  the  affairs  of  the  province  of 
Babylon  had  not  complied  with  the 
king's  decree.  The  angry  king  com- 
manded that  they  should  be  brought 
before  him,  when  they  plainly  stated 
they  would  not  serve  the  gods  of  the 
king,  or  worship  the  golden  linage, 
but  professed  their  faith  in  the  true 
and  living  God,  who  was  able  to  de- 
liver them  from  the  fiery  furnace.  The 
enraged  king  at  once  commanded  that 
the  furnace  should  be  heated  seven 
times  hotter  than  usual,  and  that  some 
of   his    mighty   men   should   bind   the 


three  Hebrews  and  cast  them  into  the 
furnace.  Although  the  heat  was  so 
great  that  the  strong  men  in  casting 
them  in  were  consumed,  the  Hebrews 
themselves  were  not  even  singed. 

The  astonished  king  was  profound- 
ly impressed  at  this  remarkable  mira- 
cle, and  cried  out  that  he  observed 
four  persons  walking  in  the  midst  of 
the  fire,  and  that  the  form  of  the 
fourth  was  like  the  Son  of  God.  He 
then  called  to  Shadrach,  Meshach  and 
Abed-nego  to  come  forth  from  the 
furnace,  and  blessed  the  God  of 
Shadrach,  Meshach  and  Abed-nego 
who  had  sent  his  angel  and  delivered 
his  servants. 

This  lesson  should  prove  interest- 
ing, and  make  a  good  impression.  The 
story  is  simple,  but  strong,  and  is  re- 
plete with  striking  pictures.  It  teaches 
that  implicit  faith  and  calm  reliance 
upon  the  Lord,  inspires  courage,  dis- 
pels danger  and  banishes  fear. 

Lesson  36.     Daniel  in  the  Lion's  Den. 

[For  Fourth  Sunday  in  December] 

Text :     Daniel  6. 

This  lesson  is  to  be  outlined  by  the 
teachers,  under  the  direction  and  with 
the  assistance  of  the  department  mem- 
bers of  the  Stake  Board. 


Fourth  Year. 

The  work  for  the  last  half  of  the 
Fourth  Year,  has  no  doubt  been  in- 
teresting to  both  teacher  and  pupil. 
The  material  for  the  lessons  has  been 
accessible  and  told  in  simple  language 
so  that  preparation  for  pupils  as  well 
as  teachers  has  not  been  difficult.  The 
First  Intermediate  committee  has  not 
felt  it  necessary  to  write  any  discus- 
sions on  the  lessons  up  to  and  includ- 
ing Lesson  31.  The  five  concluding 
lessons  consist  of  biographies,  and  we 
are  giving  some  extracts  from  "Lives 
of  Our  Leaders"  and  "Patriarchs  and 
Prophets"  to  aid  those  who  do  not 
have  access  to  these  books. 


Nov.  igi2 


FIRST   INTERMEDIATE    DEPARTMENT. 


001 


Lesson  32.     Brigham  Young. 

"President  Brigham  Young,  the  suc- 
cessor of  Joseph  Smith  to  the  Presidency 
and  prophetic  office  in  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  was 
born  June  1,  1901,  in  Whitingham,  Wind- 
ham County,  Vermont.  He  was  trained 
in  piety,  but  joined  no  denomination  un- 
til the  age  of  twenty-one,  when  he  iden- 
tified himself  with  the  Methodist  church, 
to  which  his  parents  were  allied.  At  the 
age  of  sixteen  he  commenced  business 
for  himself.  He  learned  the  trades  of 
carpenter,  joiner,  painter  and  glazier 
and  exhibited  traits  of  a  practical  char- 
acter which,  in  after  life,  were  brought 
into  a  broad  field  of  activity  amon?  the 
people  of  God,  being  quickened  by  the 
inspiration  of  the   Almighty. 

"Although  a  Methodist  of  sincere  oiety 
and  confronted  with  frowns  and  opposi- 
tion, he  had  the  courage  of  his  con- 
victions, being  bantized  and  confirmed  a 
member  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints,  April  r4th,  1832,  by 
Elder  Eleazer  Miller.  When  the  first 
quorum  of  Twelve  .'\postles  of  this  dis- 
pensation were  chosen  Brigham  Young 
was  numbered  among  them;  this  oc- 
curred February  14,  1835.  From  that 
time  until  1837,  he  spent  his  summers 
preaching,  baptizing,  or.ganizing  branches 
as  a  missionary,  and  during  the  winter 
working  at  his  trade  upon  the  Kirtland 
Temple,  the  painting  and  finishing  of 
which  he  skilfully  superintended  in  the 
spring  of  1836. 

"During  the  financial  panic  of  1837. 
when  apostasy  ran  so  high  in  Kirtland 
and  several  of  the  Twelve  Apostles 
turned  against  the  Prophet  with  false 
accusations,  seekin.g  his  overthrow,  Brig- 
ham Young  stood  firm  and  loyal,  de- 
claring in  the  face  of  bitter  enemies,  that 
Joseph  Smith  was  a  true  and  faithful 
Prophet  of  God.  So  intense  was  the 
hatred  against  Brigham  for  this  bold 
stand,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leave  Kirt- 
land to  escape  the  fury  of  the  mob.  He 
left  Dec.  22.  1837,  and  arrived  in  the  col- 
ony of  the  Saints  at  Far  West,  Missouri. 
March  14.  1838. 

"On  July  1st,  1841,  Elder  Young  ar- 
rived in  Nauvoo  from  his  mission  in 
England,  and  was  cordially  welcomed  by 
the  Prophet  Joseph.  May  21,  1844,  he 
went  on  a  short  mission  to  the  East. 
While  absent,  learning  of  the  sad  news 
of  the  martyrdom  of  Joseph  and  Hyrum 
Smith,  he  immediately  returned  to  Nau- 
voo. 

"Brigham  Young  labored  much  in  the 
templeuntil  February.  1846.  when  he  left 
the  beloved  city,  and  joined  the  emigrat- 
ing Saints  on  the  west  side  of  the  Mis- 
sissippi.   This  was  a  trying  time.  Twenty 


thousand  Saints  were  dispossessed  of 
tlieir  homes,  and  turned  out  upon  the 
prairies  of  Iowa  in  winter. 

"In  April,  1847,  President  Young  and 
one  hundred  forty-two  others,  among 
whom  were  three  noble  women,  full  of 
faith,  commenced  their  perilous  journey 
across  the  plains,  arriving  at  Salt  Lake 
Valley,  July  24,  1847  President  Young 
was  sick  and  riding  in  the  carriage  of 
Apostle  Wilford  Woodruff.  When  his 
eyes  rested  upon  the  valley,  he  said, 
'This  is  the  place.'  " 

Lesson  33.     John  Taylor. 

"The  subject  of  this  sketch.  President 
John  Taylor,  was  the  third  president  of 
tlie  C'li'rcli  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-dav 
Saints.  He  was  born  at  Milnthorpe, 
Westmoreland  countj'.  England,  Nov.  1, 
1808. 

"L^pnn  liis  arrival  in  .'\merica  he  made 
a  brief  sojourn  in  New  York,  Brooklyn 
and  Albany,  and  shortly  afterwards 
joined  his  nar.ents  in  Toronto,  Canada, 
to  which  place  they  had  preceded  him 
two  years  previously.  While  residing  in 
Toronto  he  married  Miss  Lenora  Can- 
non, of  the  Isle  of  Man.  who  was  an 
aunt  to  President  George  Q.  Cannon, 
who  for  many  years  was  a  member  of 
the  First  Presidency  of  the  Church. 

"He  and  his  companions  also  invited 
Elder  Pratt  to  address  them  in  public, 
and  after  a  thorough  examination  of  his 
teachings,  he  and  a  number  of  his  asso- 
ciates were  baptized  into  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints. 
Brother  Taylor  was  ordained  an  Elder 
by  Brother  Pratt,  and  a  little  later  set 
apart  by  him  and  Elder  Orson  Hyde  as 
presiding  Elder  in  upper  Canada. 

"From  Canada,  he  removed  to  Kirtland 
by  request  of  the  Prophet.  From  Kirt- 
lan  he  removed  to  Missouri,  joining  the 
bodv  of  the  Church  in  Far  West  in  1838. 

"On  July  8.  1838,  the  Lord,  by  reve- 
lation, called  Elder  Taylor  to  the  Apos- 
tleship  to  fill  the  vacancy  occasioned  by 
the  fall  of  John   F.   Bovnton. 

"On  August  8th,  [1839]  Elder  Taylor 
left  Nauvoo  for  England.  He  w? :  sick 
for  eleven  weeks  on  his  way.  He  left  his 
family  in  the  old  military  barracks  at 
Montrose,  Iowa,  in  very  poor  circum- 
stances Most  of  the  Twelve,  and  many 
of  the  Saints  were  sick,  having  just 
passed  through  the  persecutions  and 
hardships  attending  their  residence  in, 
and  exodus  from  Alissouri. 

"Elders  Taylor  and  Richards  were  in 
the  jail  with  Joseph  and  Hyrum  at  Car- 
thage, and  while  the  mob  were  forcing 
the  door  open  and  pushing  their  guns 
through  the  opening.  Elder  Richards  held 
the  door  the  best  he  could,  while  Elder 
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Taylor  oarried  their  guns  off  as  much 
as  possible  with  his  walking  cane.  Of 
a  sudden,  the  Prophet  Joseph  sprang  to 
the  window  and  leaped  out.  His  motive 
in  doing  this  could  not  have  been  to  save 
his  life,  for  he  sprang  into  the  open  fire 
of  his  enemies.  It  must  have  been,  as 
believed  by  Elders  Taylor  and  Richards, 
to  save  the  live?  r>f  the  two  last  named 
brethren,  by  calling  the  attention  of  the 
mob  from  the  inside  to  the  outside  of 
the  building.  His  action  had  the  desired 
effect,  for  instantly  the  mob  rushed  from 
the  stairway  of  the  jail  to  the  ground 
below,  and  concentrated  their  murderous 
fury  upon  the  Prophet.  Elder  Taylor  ran 
to  the  window  and  was  shot  in  and  near 
the  thigh  with  four  balls.  He  was  about 
to  fall  from  the  window,  when  a  bullet 
struck  his  watch  in  his  vest  pocket  and 
forced  him  back.  He  fell  upon  the  floor, 
not  knowing  at  first  what  had  forced  him 
back,  and  th\is  providentially  saved  his 
life.  Elder  Richards,  who  escaped  un- 
hurt, drag,ged  him  to  a  small  room  and 
covered  him  with  an  old  bed 

"He  journeyed  with  the  first  company 
of  the  brethren  to  Winter  Quarters,  as- 
sisted in  organizing  the  Mormon  Bat- 
talion, and  was,  from  that  point,  called 
with  Elders  Orson  Hyde  and  P.  P. 
Pratt  on  a  mission  to  Great  Britain.  He 
responded  cheerfully,  a^ain  leaving  his 
family  in  the  wilderness  in  tents  and 
wa.gons.  He  arrived  in  England  on  Oct. 
3,  1846,  and  performed  an  excellent  work. 
He  returned  in  the  following  spring,  and 
had  charge  of  a  large  company  of  the 
Saints  which  entered  Salt  Lake  Valley 
in   the  fall  of   1847. 

"At  the  death  of  President  Young  in 
1877,  Elder  Taylor  was  President  of  the 
Twelve  Apostles,  and  in  October.  1880, 
was  sustained  as  President  of  the  Church 
of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  and 
Prophet,  Seer  and  Revelator  to  the 
Church  in  all  the  world.  Apostles  Geo. 
Q.  Cannon  and  Joseph  F  Smith  were 
chosen  as  his  counselors. 

"He  died  on  July  2Sth,  1887." 

Lesson  34.     Wilford  Woodruff. 

"The  great  and  good  man,  Wilford 
Woodruff,  was  the  fourth  President  of 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints.  He  was  born  March  1st,  1807, 
in  Farmington,  now  called  Avon,  Hart- 
ford County,  Connecticut.  In  18.32  he 
felt  a  strong  inspiration  to  go  to  Rhode 
Island;  but  having  already  arranged  to 
move  with  his  brother  Azmon  Woodruff, 
to  Richland,  Oswego  county.  New  York, 
he  did  not  heed  the  inspiration  to  visit 
Rhode  Island,  but  moved  to  the  former 
place.  Wilford  Woodruff  was  baptized 
into  the   Church   of  Jesus   Christ  of  Lat- 


ter-day Saints,  December  31,  1833,  by 
Zera  Pulsipher.  ■  He  and  his  brother,  who 
also  embraced  the  Gospel,  immediately 
read  the  Book  of  Mormon  and  received 
a  testimony  of  its  truth.  He  closed  his 
business  in  Richland  and  left  for  Kirt- 
land,  where  he  arrived  April  2Sth,   1834. 

■"May  1st,  1834,  he  started  with  Zion's 
Camp  for  Alissouri,  which  journey  was 
accomplished  with  considerable  hardship, 
but  throughout  all  the  varied  experi- 
ences incidental  to  the  journey,  Wilford 
Woodruff  was,  like  Caleb  and  Joshua, 
among  the  number  who  sustained  the 
Prophet,  and  who  never  complained  or 
murmured  because  of  trial  and  privation. 

"Brother  Woodruff  was  ordained  and 
went  on  a  mission  to  Arkansas  and  Ten- 
nessee in  the  fall  of  1834.  After  perform- 
ing a  faithful  two  years'  mission,  assist- 
ing in  the  conversion  and  baptism  of 
many  souls,  he  returned  to  Kirtland, 
Ohio,  in  the  fall  of  1836.  In  May,  1837, 
he  started  on  a  mission  to  Fox  Islands. 
While  laboring  in  North  Vinal  Haven, 
August  9th,  1838,  he  received  an  official 
communication  from  Thos.  B.  Marsh, 
President  of  the  Twelve,  stating  that  he 
had  been  called  by  revelation  to  bear  the 
Apostleship,  and  occupy  a  place  in  the 
council  of  the  Twelve.  Thus  his  early 
dreams  of  Apostolic  days  were  coming 
to  a  living  reality,  in  which  he  himself 
was  to  be  one  of  the  Apostles.  He  was 
requested  to  come  to  Far  West,  Missouri, 
as  soon  as  he  could  arrange  his  affairs. 

"Elder  Woodruff  wrote  the  following 
in  his  journal:  "On  the  afternoon  of 
October  9th,  we  took  leave  of  Father 
Carter  and  family  in  Scarborough  and 
started  upon  our  journey  of  two  thou- 
sand miles  at  this  late  season  of  the  year, 
taking  my  wife  with  a  nursing  babe  at 
her  breast  with  me,  to  lead  a  company 
of  fifty-three  stjuls  in  their  journey  from 
Maine  to  Illinois,  to  spend  nearly  three 
months  in  traveling  in  wagons  through 
rain,    mud,    snow   and    frost." 

"Upon  arriving  at  Richester,  Illinois, 
December  19,  1838,  he  learned  of  the 
persecutions  and  unsettled  condition  of 
affairs  in  Missouri,  and  concluded  to  stop 
in  that  place  the  rest  of  the  winter.  In 
the  spring  of  1839  he  removed  his  family 
to  Quincy,  Illinois,  and  from  that  point 
accompanied  the  Twelve  to  Far  West. 
He  was  ordained  with  Elder  Geo.  A. 
Smith  to  the  Apostleship,  April  26th, 
1839,  on  the  Temple  site,  by  President 
Brigham  Young  , assisted  bv  other  mem- 
bers of  the  Twelve.  After  returning 
from  Missouri  he  moved  his  family  to 
Montrose.  Iowa,  where  he  was  severely 
attacked  with  chills  and  fever.  While 
still  sick,  he  started,  August  8,  1839,  on 
his  mission  to  England,  leaving  his  wife 
also    sick    and,    like    all    the    familie-    r>[ 
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the  Twelve,  in  destitute  circumstances  so 
far  as  temporal  necessities  were  con- 
cerned. After  a  very  prosperous  mis- 
sion he  returned  to  America,  arriving  in 
New  York,  Mav  29tli,  1S4I,  meeting  his 
wife  at  Scarborough,  Maine,  after  two 
years'  absence.  A  month  later  he  and 
his  wife  returned  to  Nauvoo,  where  they 
arrived  October  5th,  and  were  heartily 
welcomed  home  by  the  Prophet  Joseph. 

"Early  in  1847  he  joined  the  Pioneer 
company,  consisting  of  140  men  and 
boys  and  three  women.  After  a  toil- 
some journey,  they  entered  the  valley  of 
the  Great  Salt  Lake  on  July  24th,  184"7. 

"When  John  Taylor  succeeded  to  the 
Presidency  of  the  Church,  Elder  Wood- 
ruff became  the  President  of  the  Twelve 
Apostles,  which  place  he  occupied  with 
honor.  Subsequent  to  the  decease  of 
President  Taylor,  in  1889,  he  became  the 
President  of  and  Prophet,  Seer  and  Rev- 
elation to  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter-day  Saints. 

"During  the  later  years  of  his  life  he 
was  a  victim  of  insomnia  and  occasion- 
ally went  to  the  Pacific  coast  where  he 
could  sleep  better  and  hoped  to  recruit. 
It  was  upon  one  of  these  visits  that  he 
was  prostrated  and  passed  peacefully 
away,  Sept.  2nd,  1898." 

Lesson  35.     Lorenzo  Snow. 

"A  native  of  Mantua,  Portage  County, 
Ohio,  where  he  was  born  April  3rd,  1814, 
Lorenzo  Snow,  the  eldest  son  of  Oliver 
and  Rosetta  L.  Pettibone  Snow,  was 
reared  with  the  rest  of  his  father's  fam- 
ily upon  a  farm.  He  was  baptized  in 
June,  1836,  by  John  F.  Boynton,  one  of 
the  Twelve  Apostles.  Ordained  an  elder 
early  in  1837,  he  first  went  preaching 
among  his  relatives  and  friends  in  Ohio, 
and  in  the  spring  of  1838  removed  with 
his  parents,  who  had  also  joined  the 
Church,  to  iMissouri.  He  was  on  a  mis- 
sion in  Kentucky  when  his  people  were 
driven  into  Illinois,  and  it  was  at  Nau- 
voo that  he  rejoined  them  about  May 
1st,  1840.  The  same  month  he  started 
upon  his  first  mission  to  Europe. 

"He  left  Nauvoo  in  the  general  exodus 
of  his  people  about  the  middle  of  Feb- 
ruary, 1846.  In  the  organization  of  the 
camps  for  traveling  he  was  appointed 
captain  of  ten  wagons.  He  resided  at 
Mount  Pisgah  in  the  spring  of  1847,  and 
in  the  general  emigration  of  1848  was 
captain  of  one  hundred  wagons  in  the 
great  company  led  by  President  Brigham 
Young  from  Winter  Quarters  to  Salt 
Lake  Valley.  At  Salt  Lake  City,  Febru- 
ary 12,  1849,  Lorenzo  Snow  was  ordained 
an  Apostle. 

"Lorenzo  Snow  succeeded  to  the  Pres- 
idency   of    the    Church,    Seot.    13,    1898, 


eleven  days  after  the  death  of  President 
Woodruff.  He  chose  as  his  counselors 
Apostles  Geo.  Q.  Cannon  and  Joseph  F. 
Smith,  who  had  been  the  counselors  of 
his  two  predecessors  and  the  three  were 
sustained  as  the  First  Presidency  by  the 
united  vote  of  the  Council  of  the  Apos- 
tles and  afterwards  by  the  unanimous 
vote  of  the  General  Conference." 


Lesson  36.     President  Joseph  F.  Smith. 

"It  was  during  the  Missouri  troubles. 
Governor  Boggs  had  issued  his  order  to 
exterminate  the  "Mormons."  On  the 
first  day  of  November,  1838,  through  the 
heartless  treachery  of  Colonel  Hinckle, 
Joseph  and  Hyrum  and  several  other 
leaders  of  the  people  were  betrayed  into 
the  hands  of  an  armed  mob  under  Gen- 
eral Clark,  They  were  to  be  taken  pris- 
oners, and  confined  in  jail,  and  perhaps 
shot.  On  the  day  following,  these  be- 
trayed leaders  were  given  a  few  mo- 
ments to  bid  farewell  to  their  families. 
Under  a  strong  guard  of  militia  mobo- 
crats,  Hyrum  was  marched  to  his  home 
in  Far  West,  and  at  the  point  of  the  bay- 
onet, with  oaths  and  curses,  was  ordered 
to  take  his  last  farewell  of  his  wife.  For 
his  "doom  was  sealed,"  and  he  was  told 
that  he  would  never  see  her  again.  Im- 
agine such  a  shock  to  his  companion!  It 
would  have  overpowered  and  come  near 
ending  the  life  of  an  ordinary  person. 
But  with  the  natural  strength  of  her 
mind,  coupled  with  the  sustaining  care 
of  God,  she  was  upheld  in  this  fiery  trial 
with   its  added  miseries   to  follow. 

"It  was  on  the  13th  day  of  the  same 
month  of  November,  1838,  in  the  midst 
of  plunderings  and  scenes  of  severest 
hardships  and  persecutions,  that  she  gave 
birth  to  her  first-born  who  was  named 
Joseph  Fielding  Smith. 

"Joseph's  early  years  were  spent  amidst 
the  agitations  which  culminated  in  the 
martyrdom  of  his  uncle  and  his  father 
on  the  memorable  27th  of  June,  1844. 
After  the  abandonment  of  the  city  by 
the  Twelve,  and  when  the  majority  of 
the  Saints  had  been  driven  from  Nau- 
voo, in  September,  1846,  his  mother  fled 
from  the  city  and  camped  on  the  west 
side  of  the  Mississippi  River,  among  the 
trees  on  its  banks,  without  wagon  or 
tent,  during  the  bombardment  of  the  city 
by  the  mob.  Having  later  succeeded  in 
making  exchanges  of  property  in  Illi- 
nois for  teams  and  an  outfit,  she  set  out 
for  Winter  Quarters,  on  the  Missouri 
River.  Joseph,  a  lad  of  only  about  eight 
years,  drove  a  yoke  of  oxen  and  a  wagon 
most  of  the  distance  through  the  state 
of    Iowa    to    Winter    Quarters,    and    his 
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other   occupation,   after   leaving .  Nauvoo, 
was  principally  that  of  herd  boy. 

"Leaving  Winter  Quarters  in  the 
spring  of  1848,  they  reached  the  Salt 
Lake  Valley  on  Sept.  23rd,  Joseph  driv- 
ing two  yoke  of  oxen  with  a  heavily- 
loaded  wagon  the  whole  distance.  He 
performed  all  the  duties  of  a  day-watch- 
man, herdsman  and  teamster,  with  other 
requirements  imposed  upon  the   men. 

"Arrivina:  in  the  valley,  he  again  had 
charge  of  the  herds,  interchanging  with 
such  labors  as  plowing,  canyon  work, 
harvesting  and  fencing.  During  this 
time  he  never  lost  an  animal  entrusted 
to  his  care;  this  notwithstanding  the 
numerous  large  wolves  abounding  in  the 
valley. 

"In  1852,  his  mother  died,  leaving  him 
an  orphan  at  the  a^-e  of  fourteen.  When 
fifteen  years  of  age,  he,  with  other  young 
men,  was  called  on  his  first  mission  to 
the  Sandwich  Islands.  The  incidents  of 
the  journey  to  the  coast  by  horses,  his 
work  in  the  mountains  at  a  shingle  mill 
for  means  to  proceed,  and  the  embark- 
ment  and  journey  on  the  Vaquero  for 
the  islands,  are  sufficient  for  a  long  arti- 
cle in  themselves,  while  his  labors  in  the 
Maui  conference,  under  President  F.  A. 
Hammond,  his  efforts  to  learn  the  lan- 
guage in  the  district  of  Kula,  his  attack 
of  sickness,  the  most  severe  of  his  life, 
caused  by  the  Panama  fever,  and  his 
other  labors  and  varied,  trying  experi- 
ences while  there,  would  fill  a  volume. 

"Returning  in  1858,  he  joined  the  mili- 
tia which  intercepted  Johnston's  army, 
serving  until  the  close  of  hostilities,  un- 
der Colonel  Thomas  Callister. 

"In  the  spring  of  1860  he  was  sent  on 
a  mission  to  Great  Britain,  driving  a 
four-mule  team  over  the  plains  for  his 
passage.      On    this    mission    he    served 


nearly  three  years,  returning  in  the  sum- 
mer of  1863. 

"He  had  been  at  home  only  a  short 
time  when,  in  the  early  sprinT  of  1864, 
he  was  called  to  accompany  Ezra  T. 
Benson  and  Lorenzo  Snow  on  a  second 
mission  to  the  Sandwich  Islands  to  reg- 
ulate the  affairs  of  that  mission,  which 
had  been  greatly  disarranged  by  the 
well-known  shrewd  and  covetous  actions 
of  Walter  M.  Gibson. 

"On  February  28,  1874,  he  went  on  his 
second  mission  to  England,  where  he 
presided  over  the  European  mission,  re- 
turning in  1875  after  the  death  of  Pres- 
ident Geo.  A.  Smith.  On  his  return  he 
was  appointed  to  preside  over  the  Davis 
Stake  until  the  sprin,g  of  1877,  when  he 
left  on  his  third  British  rnission.  having 
first  witnessed  the  dedication  of  the  first 
temple  in  the  Rocky  Mountains,  at  St. 
George,  April,  1877.  He  arrived  in  Liv- 
erpool May  27th,  and  was  joined  a  short 
time  afterwards  by  Apostle  Orson  Pratt, 
who  had  been  sent  to  publish  new  edi- 
tions of  the  Book  of  Mormon  and  the 
Doctrine  and  Covenants;  When  news 
arrived  of  the  Death  of  President  Young 
they  were  released,  arriving  home  Sept. 
27th.  In  August  of  the  following  vear, 
he  was  sent  with  Apostle  Orson  Pratt  on 
a  short  eastern  mission,  visiting  noted 
places  in  the  history  of  the  Church  in 
Missouri,  Ohio,  New  York  and  Illinois. 
It  was  on  this  trip  that  they  had  their 
famous  interview  with  David  Whitmer. 
When  the  First  Presidency  was  organ- 
ized in  October,  1880,  he  was  chosen  sec- 
ond counselor  to  President  John  Taylor, 
who  died  July  25,  1887.  He  was  chosen 
to  the  same  position  in  the  Presidency 
under  President  Woodruff  and  President 
Snow,  whom  he  succeeded  as  President 
of  the   Church. 


Primary  Department. 


Chas.  B.  Felt,  Chairman:  Win.  A.  Morton,  assisted  by  Dorothy  Bowman 
and  Ethel  Simons  Brinton. 


I  essons  for  December. 

Lesson  34.     The  Great  Pentecost. 

Text     Acts2:l-4L 

Reference:  Smith's  Dictionary  of 
Bible. 

Gem:  Acts  2:38,  "Then  said  Peter 
unto  them,  'Repent  and  be  baptized, 
every  one,  etc'  " 

Suggestive  Aim :  Baptism  is  es- 
sential to  salvation. 


L  Meeting  of  the  Apostles. 

1.  In  a  house. 

2.  The  heavenly  manifestation. 

(a)  The  Holy  Ghost. 

(b)  The  gift  of  tongues. 

IL   The  Public  Gathering. 

1.  The  occasion. 

2.  Jews  from  all  nations. 

3.  Manifestation  of  the  Spirit. 

4.  The  derision. 
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5.  Peter's  explanation. 

III.  Peter's  Great  Testimony. 

1.  Inspired  by  the  Holy  Ghost. 

2.  To  whom  given. 

(a)  The  crucifiers  of  the  Savior. 

(b)  Its  effect  on  the  people. 

1.  Their  question. 

2.  Peter's  answer ;  repeat  Acts 

2 :38. 

3.  Conversion  and  baptism. 

I.  1.  The  Apostles  met  together  in 
a  house  before  going  out  with  the  peo- 
ple just  as  they  had  done  on  several 
occasions  when  Christ  was  with  them. 
2.  The  promise  of  our  Lord  to  His 
disciples  regarding  the  Gift  of  tongues 
(Mark  16:17),  was  fulfilled  on  the 
day  of  Pentecost  when  cloven  tongues 
like  fire  sat  upon  the  disciples  and 
every  man  heard  them  in  his  own  lan- 
puaee.  "Tongues"  were  first  used  in 
expressing  praise. 

II.  Pentecost  was  the  second  of 
the  great  festivals  of  the  Hebrews.  It 
was  "celebrated  by  feasting  and  thanks- 
giving for  the  harvest.  It  commenced 
with  the  offering  of  sheaves  of  barley 
and  loaves  of  bread.  There  were  also 
burnt  offerings  of  lambs,  kids,  and 
bullocks. 

III.  Speak  of  the  baptism  of  Jesus 
and  Tohn,  and  then  of  our  baptism  of 
today,  showing  that  it  is  the  same  or- 
dinance, and "that  any  other  form 
couldn't  be  right. 

Lesson    35.      The   Savior's    Visit    to    the 
Nephites. 

Text:     III   Nephi  9:1-22. 

Suggestive  Aim :  The  Lord  loves 
and  blesses  those  who  keep  His  com- 
mandments w^herever  thev  may  be. 


I.  Words   of    Christ    before    leaving 

people  of  Jerusalem. 
"Other  sheep  have  I  which  are  not 
of  this  fold,"  etc.     John  10: 
16;  Nephi  15;  17:  21. 

II,  His  Appearance  to  the  Nephites. 

1.  Voice  is  heard. 

2,  Wickedness  of  people. 


(a)   Destruction  of  their  cities. 
3.  The  more  righteous. 

(a)   Asked  to  turn  unto  Him  and 
repent. 

III.  His  Promise. 

1.  Eternal  life. 

2.  Conditional  —  humility —  trust — 

contrite   spirit, 
(a)   Offer  f6r  sacrifice — no  more 
burnt   offerings. 

I.  Let  us  refer  briefly  to  Christ's 
words  in  John  10:16,  showing  that 
while  in  Jerusalem  he  was  thinking 
about  these  Nephite  people  whom  he 
visited  later. 

II.  Tell  just  enough  of  the  wicked- 
ness of  the  people  and  the  destruction 
of  their  cities  to  show  that  it  was  the 
Lord's  way  of  dealing  with  those  who 
h:.d  stoned  and  cast  out  His  prophets. 
Then,  too,  it  was  better  for  a  few  to 
die  than  for  all  to  be  turned  to  lives  of 
wickedness. 

Lesson  36,       Chri^s    Appearance   to  the 
Nephites. 

Text:     III  Nephi  2:1-27. 

I.  Gathering  of  the  Multitude. 

1.  Where. 

2.  Why. 

II.  The  Voice  Heard. 

1.  First  time. 

2.  Second  time. 

3.  Third   time. 

III.  Appearance  of  Christ. 

1    Christ    speaks.      Quote   and   ex- 
plain III  Nephi  11:11. 
2.  Effect  on  the  multitude. 

I\^  Proof  of  His  Identity. 
1.  Praise  and  worship. 

V.  Authority  and  Instructions  given 
Nephi. 

1.  Those  eligible   for  baptism. 

2.  Manner  of  baptism. 

Suzgestive  Fifth  Sunday:  ' 

For  the  last  lesson    on    the    life    of 
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Christ  and  also  the  last  of  the  year 
give  several  children  each  a  picture 
of  some  of  the  beautiful  lessons  previ- 
ously studied  and  perhaps  have  them 
prepare  at  home  the  review  story  to 
tell,  with  the  picture,  to  the  whole  de- 
partment. It  might  be  interesting  to 
have  the  children  all  together  rather 
than  in  their  separate  groups  for  this 


Sunday.  Other  children  might  give 
simple  quotations,  such  as  "Suffer 
little  children  to  come  unto  Me,"  etc. 
Throughout  December  let  us  sing 
many  of  the  beautiful  Christ  child 
songs,  for  there  is  nothing  that  brings 
the  true  spirit  of  Christmas  more  than 
these  beautiful  hymns  sung  by  the 
sweet  childish  voices. 


Kindergarten  Department. 

Robert  Lindsay  McGhic,  Chairman;  assisted  by  Beulah  Woolley  and  Elinina  Taylor. 

OUTLINE  FOR  DECEMBER. 


1 — Special  Picture  Day. 

2— The  Birth  of  Christ.    Text,  Luke  1 :24-56;  2:1-7;  Matt.  1 :1S-2S. 

Aim :     The  more  we  love,  the  more  we  give. 
3— The  A^isit  of  the  Shepherds.     Text :    Luke  2 :8-20. 

Aim :     The  same. 
4— The  Visit  of  the  Wise  Men.     Text:    Matt.  2:1-12. 

Aim :     The  same. 
5— "The  Other  Wise  Man"  (adapted).     Text:     "The  Blue  Flower,"  by 
Van  Dyke.     Juvenile  Instructor,  Nov.,  1912. 

Aim :     The  same. 


OUTLINE  for    JANUARY. 


1 — Picture  Day. 

Aim :     The  more  we  love,  the  more  we  give. 
2 — The  Flight  into  Egypt  and  Return.     Text:    Matt  2. 

Aim :     Obedience  to  the  promptings  of  the  spirit  of  the  Lord  brings 
protection. 
3— The  Childhood  of  Jesus.     Text:    Luke  22:41-53. 

Aim :     Obedience  is  a  Christlike  attribute. 
4— Jesus  and  the  Doctors.     Text:    Luke  2:43-50. 

Aim :     The  same. 


Work  for  December. 

[Prepared  by  Marion  Belnap  Kerr.] 
Su,s:gesti-i'e  Songs  for  Month: 

Learn  the  third  verse  and  then  sing 
all  of  the  song,  "A  Song  of  Thanks," 
Juvenile  Instructor,  Oct.,  1912, 
page  598. 

"Christmas  Cradle  Song,"  by  Joseph 
Ballantyne,  Juvenile  Insructor, 
Dec,  1909;  Deseret  Sunday  School 
Songs   (new  edition"),  page  174. 

"Christmas  Carol,"  Juvenile  In- 
structor, Nov.,  1911. 

"Merrv     Christmas    to    You"     (To 


music  of  "Good  Morning  to  You"). 

"O  Clap,  Clap,  Your  Hands,"  Fin- 
ger plays  by  Emilie  Poulsson,  page  80. 
"Once  Within  a  Lowly  Stable," 
Mildred  and  Patty  Hill's  Songs  for 
Little  Children. 

"The  Snow  Man,"  W.  H.  Ncidling- 
cr's  Songs,  page  41. 

"Merry'  Little  Snowflakes  "  Patty 
Tlill  Song  Book,  page  28. 


.SugiTstk'c  Pictures: 

"Sistine    Madonna,"    Raphael, 
xE.MiiF.  Instructor.  Nov..  1909. 


Ju- 
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"Madonna  of  the  Chair,"  Raphael. 

"Holy  Night,"  Corregio. 

"Arrival  of  the  Shepherds,"  Ler- 
rolle. 

"Madonna,"  in  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor, Dec,  1911,  page  734. 

"The  Worldly  Wise,  the  Magi  go 
to  Jerusalem,"  by  J.  Leo.  Fairbanks, 
Juvenile  Instructor,  Dec  ,  1909. 

"The  Star  That  Led  the  Way,"  Ju- 
venile Instructor,  Dec,  1908,  page 
450. 

"The  Christmas  Story,"  Juvenile 
Instrl'ctor,  Dec,  1909. 

"A  Typical  Khan,"  Juvenile  In- 
structor, Dec,  1910,  page  640. 

"Bethlehem,"  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor, Jan.,  1910. 

Stories  for  the  Month: 

"Why  the  Chimes  Rang." 

"Regina's  Happiest  Christmas,"  Ju- 
venile Instructor,  Dec,  1908. 

"Little  Gretchen,"  Kindergarten 
Plan  Book,  page  115. 

"Katie's  Experiment,"  Kindergar- 
ten Plan  Book,  page  12. 

Memory  Gems: 

In  Bethlehem,  the  story  goes, 

A  little  child  was  born. 
Low  in  the  manger, 

The  first  glad  Christmas  morn. 

That  child  is  now  our  Savior  King 

Of  Him  we  sing  today. 
And    may    glad   bells,    o'er    all    the 
earth, 

Ring  out  a  gladsome  lay. 

How  blessed  'tis  to  give ! 

And  they  who  give  to  others  most 

Are  the  happiest  ones  that  live. 

Yes — Merry  Christmas  let  it  be ! 
A  day  to  love  and  give ! 

— Lticy  Larcom. 

For  others  see  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor, Nov.,  1911,  page  660. 

Christinas  Decorations,  Gifts,  etc.: 

The  decorations  for'  Christmas  may 
consist  of  evergreens,  holly,  Christmas 
bells  cut  out  of  red  paper,  gilt  and  sil- 


ver stars.  Madonna  pictures,  paper 
chains  of  red  and  green,  etc.,  etc.  A 
pretty  decoration  is  the  holly  chain. 
LTse  green  strips  of  paper  about  one 
inch  wide  and  six  inches  long  for  the 
leaves,  and  red  strips  about  one  inch 
wide  and  three  inches  long  for  the  ber- 
ries. When  the  strips  are  not  availa- 
l)le,  use  6x6  folding  paper.  When 
this  is  used  fold  the  paper  into  sixths 
(lengthwise),  then  fold  one  end  over 
on  the  other  end  (crosswise),  lay  on 
the  pattern  of  the  leaf  and  mark  out, 
then  you  may  easily  cut  six  links  at  a 
time.  For  the  berries  you  need  one 
more  crosswise  fold.  Cut  all  links 
double  and  paste  in  the  usual  way. 


pattern  of  leaf  and  berry. 

See  "Suggestions  for  Christmas," 
by  Rose  H.  Widtsoe  in  Juvenile  In- 
structor, Dec,  1908,  page  459. 

A  khan  made  of  gift  blocks  or 
any  building  blocks  makes  the  Christ- 
mas exercises  much  more  interesting 
and  impressive.  The  front  is  open,  so 
build  the  side  and  back  walls.  Make 
a  roof  of  willows,  either  fastened  or 
left  lying  loose.  In  the  foreground 
build  a  little  oblong  manger  and  in  the 
rear  half  next  to  ^the  back  wall  build 
a  floor  a  little  higher  than  that  on 
which  the  manger  stands.  This  is  the 
part  where  the  travelers  rested  on 
their  blankets  and  where  it  was  crowd- 
ed when  Joseph  and  Mary  came.  Now 
arrange  hav  and  little  wooden  animals 
near  the  manger  (I  have  even  seen 
cracker  "nick  nacks"  of  animals  used). 
Then  dress  dolls  for  Joseph,  Mary,  the 
liabe,  and  either  the  shepherds  or  the 
wise  men. 

If  the  teachers  wish  to  remember 
the  children  with  a  little  gift,  I  would 
suggest   Christmas   postals;   or   Perry 
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pictures  mounted  on  grey  or  dark  pa- 
per. Postals  which  are  copies  of  some 
of  the  famous  paintings  of  Christ  are 
most  appropriate.  Sign  your  names 
to  these,  as  the  children  love  and  cher- 
ish such  things  all  their  lives.  Per- 
sonally. I  am  in  favor  of  giving  some- 
thing from  the  Sunday  School  which 
can  be  kept,  rather  than  candy  or  nuts, 
If  I  am  going  to  give  at  all.  I  think, 
also,  if  the  teachers  wish  to  have  a 
Christmas  tree,  for  the  children,  it  is 
better  to  have  a  little  party  or  dance  or 
entertainment  for  it  on  a  week  after- 
noon or  evening,  instead  of  on  the 
Sabbath  day.  It  is  splendid  if  you  can 
arrange  to'  make  something  for  the 
poor  children's  Christmas.  Little,  red 
mittens  are  nice.  Cut  out  a  pattern, 
the  shape  and  size  of  a  child's  hand. 
Then  fold  a  piece  of  red  woolen  goods, 
lay  on  the  pattern,  and  cut  the  two 
halves  of  the  mitten  at  the  same  time. 
Sew  them  together  with  a  large 
blanket  stitch,  to  do  this  it  would  be 
necessarv  for  a  few  of  your  oldest 
children 'to  meet  some  time  during  the 
week.  "Christmas  Stocking."  sug- 
srested  in  Juvenile  Instructor.  Nov., 
1911,  pag'e  659,  is  a  splendid  idea. 

.\n  easy  thing  to  make  for  father  or 
mother  is'  a  paper  weight  made  of  a 
square  block  of  modelling  clay  with 
the  print  of  a  tiny  hand  on  the  top. 

Rest  Exercises: 

Rocking  Horse.  This  movement  is 
described  by  Marie  Ruef  Hofer  in  her 
"Rhythms,  Marches  and  Games"  as 
follows :  "Advance  one  foot  and  stiffen 
the  legs,  making  them  as  wooden  as 
nossible.  Rock  the  body  forward  and 
backward  from  one  foot  to  the  other, 
accelerating  the  movement  by  a  slight 
liopping  step  with  the  foot  upon  which 
the  weight  falls.  Keep  the  upper  part 
of  the  body  well  erect,  holding  imag- 
inarv  reins  in  the  hands."  For  music 
see  Miss  Hofer's  book  or  use  a  march 
nlayed  slowly.  (The  children  are  play- 
ing riding  a  rocking  tiorse  seen  in  the 
'itore.) 


A  Christmas  Finger  Play: 

1.  All  the  children  sleeping,  sleeping; 

Quiet  as  a  mouse, 

2.  Santa  Claus  goes  up  the  chimney, 

Comes  into  the  house. 

3.  Now  he  sees  the  stockings  hanging 

In  the  dim  firelight, 
So  he  fills  them  every  one 

4.  And  rides  off  through  the  night. 

Motions: 

1.  Means  fingers  all  folded. 

2.  Make  chimney  with  hands,  one 
above  the  other.  Let  the  upper  thumb 
represent  Santa  Claus  going  down. 

3.  Fingers  hang  loosely  for  stock- 
ings in  a  row. 

4.  Motion  of  galloping  off. 

Suggestions: 

To  the  child,  there  is  no  time 
throughout  the  year  so  great,  so 
longed  for,  as  the  Christmas  time  is 
the  spirit  of  loving  and  giving.  God 
so  loved  the  world  that  He  gave  His 
only  Begotten  Son  to  die  for  the  sins 
of  the  world.  Could  love  or  service 
be  any  greater?  The  Christ  child 
came  as  the  first  and  greatest  Christ- 
mas gift  that  has  ever  been  given  to 
man. 

It  is  well  for  teachers  to  read  over, 
as  Christmas  tide  draws  near,  some 
such  books  as  "The  Bird's  Christmas 
Carol,"  by  Wiggins,  or  Christmas 
Carol,  by  Dickens,  "The  Other  Wise 
Man,"  by  Van  Dyke,  to  kindle  again 
in  our  hearts  the  joyous  Christmas 
flame.  Many  of  us  are  puzzled  and 
troubled,  too,  over  the  controversy  re- 
garding Santa  Claus.  We  all  know 
the  story  of  the  little  boy,  who,  upon 
discovering  the  falsity  of  the  Santa 
Claus  myth,  exclaimed  suspiciously, 
"Well,  some  day  I'm  going  to  look 
into  the  Jesus  Christ  story,  too." 

There  is  nothing  amusing  in  the 
anecdote ;  it  shows  the  grave  danger 
we  run  by  arousing  skepticism  in  our 
children  when  we  carelessly  give  them 
faith  in  a  delightful  thing,  only  to  take 
that    faith    from    them    later   with   a 
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laugh.  Why  not  from  the  first  have 
our  little  ones  realize  that  there  are 
two  Christmas  stories  —  the  true 
Christmas  Story  ami  the  Christmas 
Fairy  Tale  ?  Let  the  true  story  be  the 
pervading  one, — the  heart  of  the  lov- 
ing- holiday  atmosphere ;  and  the  good 
old  Santa  Claus,  the  fairy  assistant  of 
all  the  jollity  and  good  cheer. 

To  hear  Santa  Claus  called  a  "fairy 
fellow"  will  not  at  all  disturb  the  joy 
of  the  little  one  to  whom  the  world  is 
all  a  wonders ;  and  if  the  Santa  Claus 
story  is  always  referred  to  as  the 
Christmas  fairy  story,  the  child's  mind 
will  gradually  be  prepared  for  the  fact 
that  must  dawn  upon  him  some  day 
that  Santa  Claus  does  not  actually 
come  down  the  chimney ;  that  he  is 
just  a  jolly  make-believe  and  has  to 
work  through  his  various  helpers. 

One  little  girl  of  sLk  was  asked  if 
she  believed  in  Santa  Claus.  "I  don't 
know  whether  he  is  real  or  not,"  she 
said  cheerfully,  "but  I'm  going  to 
make  believe  that  he  is." 

That  is  the  happy  spirit  to  encour- 
age. The  world  of  make-believe  gives 
as  much  joy  to  the  child  as  the  joy  of 
realities ;  and  to  many  of  us  grown 
folks  also  the  dear  old  saint  is  more 
alive  than  some  of  our  near  neighbors. 
The  joyous  myth  will  be  loved  so  long 
as  there  are  little  folks  to  make  our 
Christmas  time  merry  and  old  folks  to 
be  merry  with  them  ;  but  as  our  chil- 
dren gradually  outgrow  the  age  of 
symbol,  let  us  be  very  sure  that  the 
true  story  of  Christmas  and  its  won- 
derful significance  is  sinking  ever 
deeper  and  deeper  into  their  aspiring 
hearts. 

'Suggestive  Reading  for  Teachers: 

"Christmas  Giving,"  Juvenile  In- 
structor, Dec,  1909,  page  520. 

"Is  There  a  Santa  Claus?"  Juven- 
ile Instructor,  Dec.,.  1911. 

"Comments,"  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor, Nov.,  1911,  page  660. 

"Gifts  from  the  land  are  silver  and 
gold,  but  the  heart  gives  that  which 


neither  silver  nor  gold    can    buy." — 
Beecher. 

Note :  A  khan  is  a  low  structure 
built  of  rough  stones,  and  generally 
only  one  story  high.  There  is  an  en- 
closure for  cattle  and  a  room  or  recess 
for  the  accommodation  of  travelers. 
The  floor  of  the  recess  is  paved  and 
built  one  or  two  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  enclosure.  The  travelers  must 
bring  their  own  blankets  or  furniture. 

Special  Picture  Day: 

Our  work  last  month  taught  the 
child  to  show  his  thanksgiving  to  God 
by  giving  material  things  or  loving 
service.  The  thought  for  this  month 
is  the  same,  only  broader.  We  always 
wish  to  start  December  with  the 
Christmas  thought  and  yet  we  have 
not  had  our  November  review.  Why 
not  introduce  our  new  aim  by"tacking 
it  on"  to  our  last  month's  thought  by 
means  of  a  picture  day?  Let  the 
pictures  represent  the  thought  of  giv- 
ing. Look  through  your  magazines 
and  books  and  find  several  pictures 
where  some  one  is  sharing  with  some 
one  else.  In  "The  Child's  World,"  by 
Poulsson,  you  may  find  the  picture  of 
Patty  giving  her  thanks  to  the  horse. 
Find  pictures  of  Christmas  giving 
also.  Group  your  children  and  let 
them  suggest  the  story  that  the  pict- 
ures tell  them.  Such  pictures  will  be 
easy  to  find  and  I  am  sure  the  story 
period  will  be  a  most  profitable  one. 

The  Birth  of  Christ: 

Text :  Luke  1 :26-56 ;  2  :l-7 ;  Matt. 
1:18-25;  Juvenile  Instructor,  Dec, 
1911,  page  731. 

Aim :  The  more  we  love,  the  more 
we  give. 

Children,  I  wonder  who  can  tell  me 
what  happy,  happy  day  is  coming 
soon?  And  what  do  we  call  the  jolly 
fat  fairy  man  who  comes  down  the 
chimney  on  Christmas  eve?  He  brings 
a  present  for  every  boy  and  every  girl. 
And  the  story  says  he  brings  them  in 
his   sleigh  with  how   many   reindeer? 
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Isn't  that  a  jolly  story?  We  all  love 
it,  don't  we,  but  I  know  another 
Christmas  story,  the  real  true  Christ- 
mas story,  that  is  so  beautiful,  more 
beautiful  than  all  the  otners.  Shall  I 
tell  it  to  you  this  morning?  But  tell 
me  first,  what  do  we  call  that  great, 
good  man  who  lives  in  Heaven  and 
to  whom  we  all  pray?  Well,  that  same 
God  who  lives  in  Heaven  today  lived 
up  there  a  long,  long  time  ago,  too. 
He  promised  the  people  that  he  would 
send  them  a  gift ;  a  present  which  was 
to  be  a  king,  just  think  of  that !  This 
king  was  to  be  God's  son.  God  loved 
His  son  very  much,  but  He  loved  the 
people  very  much,  too,  so  He  promised 
to  send  His  son  to  help  the  people. 
But  the  people  waited  and  waited. 

One  dav  an  angel  came  down  from 
heaven  with  a  secret  for  a  woman 
named  Mary.  When  Mary  saw  this 
angel  she  hardly  knew  what  to  think, 
and  I  believe  she  must  have  been  a 
little  frightened,  too,  Dut  the  angel 
.said  to  her :  "Do  not  be  afraid,  Mary, 
the  Heavenly  leather  loves  you." 

A\'hy,  do  you  suppose  the  Heavenly 
Father  loved  Mary?  The  angel  told 
Mary  that  the  Heavenly  Father  was 
going  to  send  her  a  baby  boy  and  she 
must  name  him  Jesus.  And  some  day 
this  baby  Jesus  would  grow  to  be  a 
great  king.  An  angel  also  went  to  a 
good  man  named  Joseph  and  told  him 
the  secret,  too.  Both  Mary  and  Joseph 
were  very  happy  because  of  this. 
Joseph  loved  Mary  very  much  and 
wished  to  take  good  care  of  her,  so 
they  were  married  and  lived  in  Gali- 
lee. 

One  day  they  started  on  a  long  jour- 
ney to  the  city  of  Bethlehem,  to  pay 
some  money  to  their  king.  .A.11  the 
other  people  who  lived  in  Galilee  had 
to  go  on  a  journey  and  pay  some 
money,  too.  So  there  were  crowds 
and  crowds  of  people  who  came  to 
this  citv  of  Bethlehem.  There  were 
so  many  people  that  there  wasn't  any 
room  left  in  the  hotels  nor  inns  for 
Joseph  and  Mary,  so  they  went  to  a 
stable  or  khan,  where  they  could  rest. 


."Vnd  what  do  you  think !  While  Joseph 
and  Mary  were  staying  there  in  that 
stable  in  Bethlehem  a  very  wonderful 
thing  happened:  that  little  baby  boy 
that  the  angel  had  promised  Mary  was 
born.  Mary  didn't  have  little  dresses 
for  him,  just  like  the  baby  dresses  we 
have  now,  but  she  had  a  very  long- 
piece  of  nice  white  cloth.  So  she  took 
him  in  her  arms  and  wrapped  this 
cloth  around  and  around  him  and  laid 
him  in  the  manger  for  his  cradle. 

This  little  boy  Jesus  was  the  first 
and  greatest  Christmas  present  which 
ever  came  to  this  world,  and  the  night 
that  he  was  born  was  the  very  first 
Christmas  night  we  ever  had,  for  He 
was  the  gift  that  the  Heavenly  Father 
had  promised  to  send  to  all  of  His 
people  on  this  earth.  Whenever  a  lit- 
tle child  comes  to  his  mother,  he  Ijrings 
a  great  deal  of  love  with  him,  but  the 
little  Christmas  baby  brought  so  much 
love  that  all  the  people  in  the  world 
have  remembered  his  birthday  ever 
since.  And  that  is  why  we  are  so 
happy  at  Christmastide  and  love  to 
give  pretty  things  to  one  another.  Tell 
me,  children,  what  are  you  going  to 
give  to  your  mothers  Christmas  morn- 
ing? But  if  you  haven't  any  pennies 
in  your  bank  and  you  can't  get  any, 
either,  tell  me,  what  are  you  going  to 
give?  Yes,  you  can  make  many  pretty 
things,  but  if  you  haven't  had  any  one 
to  help  you  make  a  gift,  and  you 
couldn't  make  one  by  yourself,  what 
are  you  going  to  give? 

(Let  children  give  specific  ways  of 
performing  loving  service  on  Christ- 
mas morning.)  Yes,  loving  help,  to- 
gether with  fond  embraces  and  kisses 
are  worth  more  to  mother  than  any- 
thing else  in  the  world. 

The  Visit  of  the  Shepherds. 

Text:     Luke  2:8-20. 

Aim :  The  more  we  love,  the  more 
we  give.  . 

Suggestions  for  Teacher:  Juven- 
ile In.structor,  Dec.  1909,  page  524; 
Juvenile  Instructor,  Dec,  19n, 
Primary    Department,    page    731  ;     in 


Nov.  igi2 


KINDERGARTEN  DEPARTMENT. 


661 


story  from  Kindergarten  Plan  Book, 
page  8.  God  loves  all  His  people,  He 
is  no  respector  of  persons ;  He  gave 
the  good  news  of  His  Son's  birth ;  of 
His  gift  to  the  world,  to  the  lowly  as 
well  as  the  learned.  The  shepherds 
gave  loving  service  in  return. 

Application  :  What  loving  service 
can  we  give  to  Christ  ?  ( Specific  in- 
stances. ) 

The  Visit  of  the  Wise  Men. 

Text:     Matt.  2:1-12. 

Aim :     The  same. 

Suggestions  for  Teacher :  Juve- 
nile Instructor,  Dec,  1909 ;  Kinder- 
garten Plan  Book,  page  10.  Besides 
their  material  gifts,  how  did  the  wise 
men  show  their  love  for  Christ?  In 
what  two  ways  did  God  show  His  love 
for  the  wise  men? 

Application :  What  material  pres- 
ents can  we  give  at  Christmas  time? 
In  our  homes  and  as  a  Sunday  School 
class? 

Memory  Gem : 

The  skies  may  meet  in  sadness 

The  blustering  winds  may  blow. 
But  if  our  hearts  are  cheery. 

There's  sunshine  where  we  go. 

The  Other  Wise  Man  (adapted). 

Text:  "The  Blue  Flower,"  by 
Henry  Van  Dyke. 

Aim ;     The   same. 

Last  Sunday,  we  talked  about  the 
three  wise  men  who  came  from  the 
East  and  brought  gifts  to  the  baby 
Jesus.  Some  one  has  told  me  a  story 
of  another  wise  man.  It  is  such  a 
beautiful  story  I  am  going  to  tell  it  to 
you.  Long,  long  ago  at  the  very  same 
time  that  the  three  wise  men  were 
looking  at  the  stars,  there  was  another 
wise  man  named  Artaban  who  looked 
at  the  stars,  too,  every  night.  He  had 
seen  the  new  star  which  meant  that 
the  baby  Jesus  was  born,  so  he  wished 
to  go  to  find  Him.  Artaban  had  a 
beautiful  house  with  lovely  furniture 
in  it,  but  he  sold  it  all  for  three  large 
beautiful  jewels.    One  was  a  dark  blue 


sapphire,  one  was  a  rosy  red  ruby  and 
the  other  a  snow  white  pearl.  (Show 
children  one  or  all  of  the.se  jewels.) 
"Now,"  he  said,  "I  can  go  and  give 
these  beautiful  jewels  to  the  new  king 
Jesus.  I  must  go  quickly  if  I  wish  to 
go  with  the  three  wise  men  from  the 
east,  because  they  will  start  on  their 
journey  to  find  Jesus  in  ten  days." 

So  early  one  morning  this  other 
wise  man  mounted  his  swiftest  horse, 
Vasda,  and  started  out  to  meet  the 
three  wise  men  from  the  East.  Arta- 
ban and  \'asda  traveled  dav  after  day, 
beginning  early  in  the  morning  and 
riding  until  late  at  night,  because  the 
journey  was  long,  and  they  did  not 
have  any  time  to  spare.  After  having 
ridden  for  ten  days  (as  many  days  as 
we  have  fingers ) ,  they  reached  a  grove 
of  date-palm  trees  and  there  they 
found  a  poor  man  lying  in  the  shade 
of  one  of  the  trees.  Artaban  stepped 
onto  the  ground  and  looked  at  him. 
He  was  sick  with  a  terrible  disease 
from  which  most  people  die.  Artaban 
was  sorry  for  him,  but  he  turned  to  go 
on  his  way  because  he  was  in  a  great 
hurry,  you  remember.  As  Artaban 
turned  away  the  poor  man  sighed  and 
caught  hold  of  Artaban's  clothes.  Then 
Artaban  thought,  "How  can  I  stay 
here  to  help  this  dying  man?  If  I  re- 
main I  will  be  late  and  the  three  wise 
men  will  go  on  without  me.  But  if  I 
go  the  man  will  die  ;  what  shall  I  do  ?" 
And  he  prayed  to  God  to  help  him. 

After  he  had  prayed,  he  remained 
there  and  carried  the  man  to  a  near  by 
tree.  Then  he  gave  him  a  drink  of 
clear,  cool  water  from  the  brook,  and- 
some  medicine  which  he  took  from  his 
belt.  At  last,  after  several  hours  the 
man  sat  up.  So  Artaban  said,  "Here  is 
some  bread  and  water  and  some  medi- 
cine. Take  them,  but  I  cannot  stay 
any  longer,  for  I  must  find  Jesus,  the 
king.  If  I  stay  the  wise  men  will  go 
without  me."  The  poor  man  was  so 
happy  to  think  that  Artaban  had 
helped  him,  that  he  prayed  to  God  to 
bless  Artaban  that  he  might  find  Jesus. 

All  night  long  Artaban  traveled  and 
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when  morning  came  he  found  the 
place  hut  the  wise  men  had  gone.  They 
left  a  letter  which  said  that  they  had 
waited  many  hours  and  had  now  gone 
to  find  the  new  born  king. 

Poor  Artaban !  He  was  so  sad,  he 
could  not  go  over  the  desert  with  no 
food  and  a  tired  horse.  He  must  sell 
his  sapphire  and  buy  camels  and  food. 
(Why  must  he  have  camels?)  So 
away  he  went  to  the  city  to  buy  them. 
It  took  him  such  a  long  time  to  cross 
the  desert  that  he  came  to  Bethlehem 
three  davs  after  the  three  wise  men 
had  given  their  gifts  to  the  baby  Jesus. 
"But."  thought  Artaban,  "I  can  surely 
find  ?Iim  any  way.  Some  one  can  tell 
me  to  which  place  the  star  guided 
them."  He  heard  a  mother  singing 
to  h?r  little  babe  so  he  went  to  her 
door  and  asked  her  if  she  knew  of  the 
babv  Tesus  or  of  the  three  wise  men. 
"Yes,"  she  said,  "the  wise  men  came, 
hut  they  went  away  again  quickly  and 
then  Joseph  and  ]\Iary  and  Jesus  went 
D'vay  too.  We  do  not  know  whv,  nor 
where,  but  some  one  whispered  that 
thev  had  gone  to  E.gypt." 

The  kind  lady  laid  her  babv  in  its 
cradle  to  sleep  and  save  Artaban  a 
nice  meal  to  eat.  While  he  was  eat- 
ing there  was  a  great  noise  in  the 
ctrcet,  women  were  screaming  and  sol- 
diers were-  marching.  The  women 
cried,  "The  soldiers  !  the  soldiers  !  they 
have  come  to  take  our  babies."  The 
noor  mother  became  pale,  sh°  clasp<^d 
h?r  babe  to  her  heart  and  hid  in  the 
darkest  corner  of  the  room,  and  cov- 
ered the  baby  with  her  dress  lest  he 
should  wake. 

Artaban  ran  to  the  door  and  stood 
there.  The  soldiers  came  and  wished 
to  push  him  aside,  but  he  did  not 
move.  He  took  his  rubv.  the  beau- 
tiful red  stone,  from  his  belt  and  said 
to  the  captain,  "I  will  give  this  beau- 
tiful jewel  to  the  captain  who  will  go 
av/ay  and  leave  me  here  in  peace." 
The  captain  saw  what  a  beautiful 
jewel  it  was  so  he  took  it  and  went 
awav. 

Then    .'Nrtahnn    said.    '""S^cs,    T    have 


saved  this  little  child  from  the  sol- 
diers, but  now  I  have  lost  two  of  my 
jewels.  I  have  given  for  this  baby 
what  I  meant  to  give  to  the  baby 
Jesus.  Oh,  dear,  I  am  not  good 
enough  to  even  look  at  his  face." 

The  poor  mother  was  so  happy  to 
think  that  Artaban  had  saved  her  baby 
that  she  prayed  to  God  to  bless  this 
strange  man  that  he  might  yet  see 
Jesus,  the   new   king. 

Artaban  went  to  Egypt  and  hunted 
for  years  and  years  to  find  Jesus,  but 
he  could  not.  Yes,  he  hunted  and 
waited  until  his  black  hair  had  all 
turned  white ;  he  was  an  old  man ;  but 
he  still  had  his  pearl  which  he  had 
carried  all  this  long  time  for  Jesus. 
Tired  and  worn  out  and  ready  to  die, 
the  other  wise  man  came  to  Jerusalem 
once  more.  He  heard  some  men  say- 
ing that  Jesus  was  there  and  even 
though  Jesus  had  helped  many  people, 
some  wicked  men  were  going  to  kill 
him.  "O,  now  is  tlit  time  for  me  to 
go  to  Jesus,"  thought  this  other  wise 
man.  "I  will  give  my  pearl,  the  last 
of  mv  jewels,  to  these  wicked  men, 
and  then  they  will  not  kill  Jesus."  So 
he  hurried  to  climb  the  hill,  but  he  was 
old  and  his  steps  were  slow.  Just  as 
he  was  nearly  there,  some  soldiers 
came  with  a  voung  girl  who  was  cry- 
ing bitterly.  When  the  young  girl  saw 
.Artaban,  she  broke  away  from  the  sol- 
diers, ran  to  him,  knelt  at  his  feet,  and 
asked  him  to  help  her.  She  said,  "My 
father  owed  much  money  and  he  died 
before  he  paid  it,  and  now  these  men 
are  going  to  sell  me  for  a  slave.  O, 
please  save  me." 

"Oh  dear  me,"  thought  Artaban,  "if 
T  give  the  soldiers  my  pearl.  I  cannot 
give  it  to  the  wicked  men  who  wish  to 
hurt  Jesus.  I  have  given  my  two  other 
iewels  awav,  and  now  T  have  only  one 
left.  What  shall  I  do?"  Then  again 
he  thought,  "H  I  help  this  girl,  I  will 
help  one  of  God's  children,  surely 
Tcsus  will  know  that  I  tried  to  help 
t'lose  who  were  in  trouble."  So  he 
took  the  pearl  from  his  belt  and  gave 
it   to   the   soldiers.        It    shone    more 


No-.\  :9U 


KINDERGARTEN  DEPARTMENT. 


663 


brightly  than  it  had  even  shone  before. 

then  there  was  a  loud  thundering 
iioise,  it  grew  dark  and  the  soldiers 
ran  away.  But  Artaban  and  the  young 
L^irl  stooped  down  by  the  wall.  Arta- 
ban thought  "I  have  done  by  best,  I 
have  tried  my  hardest  to  find  the  king, 
hut  I  could  not.  Surely  Jesus  will 
know  that  I  did  my  best  every  day." 

Out  from  the  darkness  and  the  noise 
there  came  a  small,  sweet  voice  which 
said  something  like  this :     "Artaban,  I 


know  you  have  done  your  best.  I  know 
that  you  gave  your  beautiful  jewels  to 
save  some  one  from  suflfering.  Didn't 
you  know  that  every  time  you  gave  to 
a  poor,  suffering  person  that  you  gave 
unto  Me?"  I  think  this  little  voice 
was  the  voice  of  Jesus,  don't  you  ? 

Artaban  listened,  and  once  more  the 
voice  said :  "Yes,  Artaban,  when  any 
one  gives  a  gift  to  some  one  who 
needs  it,  it  is  the  same  as  if  he  gave  it 
to  Me." 


Start  Over. 


Among  the  papers  of  the  late  Dr. 
Harper,  president  of  the  University  of 
Chicago,  was  found  a  memorandum 
that  read  thus: 

"If  I  were  a  boy  again,  I  would 
read  every  book  that  I  could  reach.  I 
would  strive  to  find  out  from  good 
books  how  good  men  lived. 

"If  I  were  a  boy  again,  I  would  cul- 
tivate new  patience  with  the  faults  of 
others,  and  study  my  own  with  greater 
care.    I  would  strive  for  humility. 

"If  I  were  a  boy  again,  I  would 
more  and  more  cultivate  the  company 
of  those  older,  whose  graces  of  person 
and  mind  would  help  me  on  in  my 
own  work.  I  would  always  seek  good 
company. 

"If  I  were  a  boy  again,  I  would 
studv  the  Bible  even  more  than  I  did. 
I  would  make  it  a  mental  companion. 
The  Bible  is  a  necessity  for  every  boy. 

"If  I  were  a  boy  again,  I  would 
study  the  life  and  character  of  our 
Savior  persistently,  that  I  might  be- 
come more  and  more  like  Him." 

I  suppose  each  of  us  has  at  some 
time  or  other  thought  or  spoken  of 
what  we  would  do  if  it  were  possible 
to  jump  over  the  intervening  years  and 
begin  anew ! 

'Once  I  recall  talking  to  a  wise  old 
man — at  least  he  was  wise  in  many 
wavs — who  said  "if  I  had  my  life  to 
live  over  again  I  should  do  just  about 
what  I  have  done." 


Most  of  us,  however,  have  an  idea 
we  would  do  very  differently.  But  it 
matters  little  what  we  think  or  say  in 
connection  with  this  subject,  for  we 
can't !  That's  the  beginning  and  the 
end  of  it. 

No,  not  the  end  of  it. 

For  while  we  cannot  begin  again  at 
the  start  of  the  road,  what  is  there  to 
hinder  our  making  a  new  beginning 
right  where  we  are  now? 

Houses  are  often  remodeled  and 
made  as  different  as  possible  from 
their  first  state  without  having  their 
foundations  altered  in  any  way  what- 
ever! 

Why  not  men? 

In  this  new  beginning  I  think  we 
would  have  a  hard  time  finding  a  bet- 
ter set  of  rules  than  those  suggested  by 
Dr.  Harper's  memorandum. 

To  read — especially  to  read  biog- 
raphy; to  cultivate  patience  with  the 
faults  of  others  and  study  our  own 
with  more  fairness ;  tu  seek  good  com- 
pany whtise  "'graces  of  person  and 
mind"  wijuld  help  us ;  to  study  the 
Bible  and  try  to  be  more  like  the  First 
Gentleman — these  are  things  we  can 
do  without  journeying  back  to  the 
fields  of  boyhood  or  girlhood. 

And  so  far  as  a  majority  of  us  are 
concerned,  they  are  things  we  need 
to  do. — Leigh  M.  Hodges 


DRENS  ^ECf  id 


"Beans  es  Gude.' 

By  Viva  Huish. 

The  late  afternoon's  sun  shone  down 
on  the  flat  roof  of  the  small  adobe  casa 
on  the  outskirts  of  old  Casas  Grandes. 
There  against  the  south  wall,  half  sat, 
half  sprawled  Francisco,  his  ample 
legs  stretched  out  in  a  V-shape  along 
the  baked  ground.  His  loose  fitting 
pantaloons,  which  had  long  since  lost 
any  resemblance  to  the  mother  bolt  of 
manta,  extended  barely  below  his 
knees.  He  wore  no  stockings,  save 
those  provided  by  mother  nature  at  his 
birth,  and  which  had  served  him  the 
eleven  years  that  had  passed  since  that 
date,  without  any  signs  of  wearing  out. 
A  pair  of  rawhide  teguas  covered  all 
of  his  feet  but  his  two  great  toes,  and 
were  held  together  with  buck-skin 
thongs.  From  his  cramped  position, 
his  dirty  cotton  shirt  gaped  open  in 
front,  showing  a  narrow  strip  of  his 
brown  skin. 

But  there  was  nothing  unusual  or 
startling  about  any  of  these  details.  It 
could  not  be  said  that  Francisco's 
clothes  showed  more  dirt  than  those  of 
the  Mexican  boys  with  whom  he  asso- 
ciated, or  that  his  teguas  were  more 
worn.  It  was  not  even  strange  that  he 
should  choose  the  sunny  side  of  the 
house  instead  of  sitting  in  the  shade. 
All  of  this  was  perfectly  natural  and 
characteristic.  And  yet  there  was 
something  decidedly  unusual  about  the 
rigidity  of  his  body  and  the  way  in 
which  the  straw  huichole  (hat)  was 
pulled  down  over  his  forehead,  under 
which  his  black  eyes  gleamed  sullenly. 

"Que  tiene?"  (what  is  the  matter?) 
asked  Pedro,  two  years  his  junior,  as 
he  leaned  against  the  wall  at  Francis- 
co's side. 

"Go  away  and    keep    your    mouth 


shut,"  snapped  Francisco,  much  to  his 
little  brother's  surprise  and  grievance. 
For  how  did  Pedro  know  what  was 
wrong  with  his  usually  light-hearted 
brother?  How  did  he  know  that  the 
past  two  weeks,  during  which  Fran- 
cisco had  been  hired  by  the  Senor 
over  in  the  Colony,  to  help  about  the 
place  until  the  busy  harvest  time  was 
over,  had  brought  about  a  great 
change  in  the  young  mind;  or  that 
those  days  when  he  had  watched  keen- 
eyed  the  thrifty  American  life,  meant 
more  to  him  than  the  "dos  reales," 
(25  cents)  that  he  received  each  night 
in  payment? 

Pedro  did  not  know,  and  neither  did 
he  understand  how  the  little  seed  of 
envy,  once  sown  in  the  breast  of  his 
people,  grows  and  increases  until  there 
is  little  room  for  aught  save  the  one 
great  passion,  "to  be  like  the  Amer- 
icano." 

Then  how  could  he  account  for  that 
feeling  of  dissatisfaction  and  disgust 
tliat  raged  in  Francisco's  soul  now  that 
the  memorable  two  weeks  were  over? 
Pedro  did  not  try  to  solve  the  mys- 
tery but  simply  stood  and  stared  stu- 
pidly at  the  top  of  the  straw  hat.  Re- 
ceiving no  enlightenment  from  that 
mute  article,  he  shifted  to  the  farther 
end  of  the  wall,  stumbling  over  a  fat 
old  sow  and  her  litter  that  were  bask- 
ing there  in  the  sun.  Followed  by  her 
outraged  offspring,  she  came  slowly 
forward,  stopping  to  root  an  inquisitive 
nose  fairly  in  Francisco's  face. 

He  drew  up  his  leg  and  gave  her  a 
kick  that  sent  her  squealing  around  the 
corner  and  into  the  house. 

"Ugh!"  he  exclaimed,  "a  pig  in  the 
house !  Senor  Young  keeps  his  pig  in 
a  pen." 

After  this  comment  he  lapsed  again 
into  silence. 
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Presently,  out  of  the  house  came  his 
sister  Leandra,  her  coarse  black  hair 
falling  in  long  wisps  over  her  pink 
calico  waist,  and  behind  her  hobbled 
the  old  grandmother.  They  established 
themselves  nearby  and  soon  a  process 
commenced,  of  searching  and  picking, 
interrupted  now  and  then  by  a  "pop- 
ping." 

Francisco  had  heard  that  sound  hun  ■ 
dreds  of  times  before,  but  today  it  an- 
noyed him  beyond  endurance.  With  a 
look  of  disgust  that  was  lost  on  his 


kind  and  a  roll  of  blankets  in  the  cor- 
ner was  the  only  sign  of  a  bed.  But 
the  dirt  floor  was  clean  and  cool  from 
a  recent  sprinkling.  Strings  of  dried 
beef  and  red  chili  decorated  the  wall 
and  high  above  hung  an  image  of  the 
Virgin. 

In  the  opposite  side  of  the  house 
burned  a  fire  filling  the  room  with 
smoke,  and  near  it  squatted  Francisco's 
mother.  She  looked  up  from  the  stew 
of  onions  and  meat  as  Francisco  en- 
tered, "Come  here,"  she  said ;  "I  need 
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plump  sister,  and  his  near-sighted 
grandmother,  he  arose  and  went  into 
the  house. 

The  "casa"  consisted  of  one  long 
adobe  room,  which  served  for  kitchen, 
dining  room,  bedroom  and  chapel.  It 
accommodated  Francisco,  his  father 
and  mother,  his  two  sisters  and  the 
same  number  of  brothers,  his  grand- 
mother, and  two  amigos,  who  were  not 
so  fortunate  as  to  have  a  casa  of  their 
own. 

There  were  no  windows  in  the  house 
and  the  only  light  came  through  the 
open  doorway,  so  the  room  was  always 
dark.    There  was  no  furniture  of  any 
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you  to  help  me.  Go  and  bring  some 
water  in  the  big  olla.  Then  mash  the 
cofifee  and  put  it  near  the  fire  to  boil." 
While  he  was  performing  these  tasks 
she  brought  out  a  jar  of  corn  that  had 
been  soaking  all  day  in  ash  lye  water. 
She  rinsed  it  in  clear  water  several 
times.  Then  she  commenced  the  tedi- 
ous task  of  making  "tortillas." 

First  she  put  the  maiz  (corn)  on  a 
stone  metate  which  was  slightly  con- 
cave on  the  upper  side.  With  another 
stone  smaller  in  size,  she  mashed  the 
softened  kernels  with  a  downward 
movement  at  the  same  time  pushing 
the  dampened  masa  (dough)  over  the 
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edge  of  the  metate  into  a  flat  wooden 
tray.  When  she  had  used  all  of  the 
corn,  she  arose  to  replenish  the  fire 
and  to  put  a  piece  of  sheet  iron  over  it 
to  heat.  Resuming  her  former  posi- 
tion, she  emptied  the  tray  of  masa  back 
onto  the  metate  and  re-commenced  the 
process.  This  she  repeated  until  it  was 
of  the  proper  consistency.  Then  she 
pinched  off  a  lump  of  the  dough,  tak- 
ing it  up  in  her  hands,  patting  and 
slapping,  flopping  and  whirling  it,  first 
on  one  ha^nd  and  then  on  the  other,  so 
quickly  and  skilfully  that  you  could 
scarcely  follow  its  development  into  a 
perfectly  round  cake  as  thin  as  paper. 
With  another  slap  she  put  it  on  to  the 
hot  tin.  She  pinched  off  another  lump 
of  the  dough  and  still  another  until  the 
masa  was  all  gone,  during  which  time 
she  kept  an  eye  on  the  cakes  that  were 
cooking,  pausing  to  turn  them  over 
when  they  were  ready. 

The  process  was  a  long  one  and  by 
the  time  they  were  all  cooked,  and 
stacked  in  a  neat  pile,  the  stew  and  the 
coffee,  and  the  beans  were  done  and 
ready  to  be  eaten. 

The  father  and  the  two  men  had 
come  from  their  wo-fc  and  the  two 
brothers  had  returned  from  the  river 
with  a  bundle  of  sticks  for  the  fire. 
The  food  was  placed  out  in  the  middle 
of  the  floor  and  the  family  sat  around 
it  and  the  meal  began. 

Francisco's  bitterness  had  lost  some 
of  its  intensity  as  his  body  and  mind 
were  being  thus  occupied,  but  now,  as 
he  saw  each  one  help  himself  to  the 
beans  from  the  one  pot  with  a  tortilla 
doubled  scoopwise,  his  disgust  quite 
took  away  his  appetite. 

"See  the  boy!"  said  his  father,  see- 
ing that  he  did  not  eat.  "There  are 
plenty  of  tortillas  and  good  beans  yet. 
Que  tienes  hombre?" 

"I  have  no  hunger,"  Francisco  man- 
aged to  reply ;  and,  rising,  he  undid 
the  roll  of  blankets,  rolled  up  in  one 
and  stretched  himself  on  the  floor. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  rest  of 
the  family  retired.  By  the  time  it  was 
dirk  outside  the  entire  household  were 


peacefully  asleep — all  but  Francisco. 

For  a  long  time  he  lay  staring  up 
into  the  darkness,  his  whole  body  tense 
and  rigid.  He  could  hear  the  heavy 
breathing  of  the  men  in  the  other  side 
of  the  room.  His  brain  felt  dizzy  and 
his  body  ached.  The  crisp  evening  air 
came  in  through  the  partly  open  door 
way  and  on  it  floated  the  weird,  sweet 
song  of  a  distant  serenader,  blending 
with  the  mellow  notes  of  his  guitar, 
and  somewhere  down  in  the  shadowy 
bushes,  a  mockingbird  trilled  and  war- 
bled. Francisco  turned  over  to  listen 
— his  muscles  relaxed  and  he  closed 
his  eyes. 

The  first  yellow  streaks  in  the  east 
found  the  family  aroused  and  busy. 
The  blankets  had  all  been  rolled  up 
again,  and  breakfast  was  in  process  of 
preparation,  under  the  direction  of 
Leandra.  Francisco's  mother  was 
doing  the  daily  shopping  at  the  little 
corner  "tienda"  which  was  open,,  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  it  was  Sup- 
day,  'a'j 

Her  purchases  consisted  of  ten  fie'nts 
worth  of  lard,  five  cents  worth  each  of 
cofl^ee  and  sugar,  and  dos  rcalcs  of  to- 
bacco ;  all  of  which  she  carried  home 
in  a  small  woven  basket. 

Breakfast  being  over,  the  men  saun- 
tered off  to  the  plaza.  There  they 
would  sit  and  smoke  until  dinner  time, 
watching  the  groups  of  pretty  Senor- 
itas  who  paraded  by. 

In  the  house  the  women  soon  cleared 
away  the  remains  of  the  meal.  They 
cleansed  the  bowls  and  ollas  with  cold 
water  and  soap,  using  the  fibre  of  the 
maguey  (century  plant)  for  a  dish 
cloth ;  then  sprinkled  and  swept  the 
floor  and  dooryard. 

Then  Francisco's  mother  donned  her 
best  calico  saco  and  threw  her  black 
rebosa  over  her  head  and  shoulders. 
Taking  the  two  youngest  children  with 
her,  she  set  out  to  attend  the  eight 
o'clock  mass. 

Francisco  walked  solemnly  by  her 
side  up  the  narrow  street  peering  into 
an  occasional  doorway  that  opened  on 
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to  the  sidewalk.  They  crossed  the  plaza 
and  entered  the  church. 

Just  inside  the  door,  the  mother 
dipped  her  finger  into  the  bowl  of  sa- 
cred water,  crossing  her  forehead,  and 
at  the  same  time  falling  on  her  knees. 
Her  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  shrine 
which  was  elevated  in  the  other  end  of 
the  chapel.  High  up  in  a  case  of  bronze 
was  a  life-size,  waxen  image  of  the 
Virgin,  dressed  in  some  pale  colored 
silk ;  and  beside  her  on  a  pedestal  stood 
an  image  of  St.  John,  since  the  ser- 
vices that  day  were  held  to  him.  Be- 
neath, on  the  several  terraces  were 
vases  of  bright  paper  flowers  and  bits 
of  crockery,  and  over  all  the  tall  light- 
ed tapers  cast  a  pale  flickering  glow. 
Before  the  altar  paced  the  black 
gowned  priest,  pausing  to  repeat  some 
passage  in  Latin  during  the  singing 
of  the  litany.  To  the  right  in  a  glass 
coffin  lay  an  image  of  the  crucified 
Christ,  and  across  in  the  opposite  wing 
was  the  confession  box.  The  latter 
was  so  contrived  that  the  sinner  might 
confess  through  the  perforated  circle 
in  either  side  without  being  seen  by 
the  priest. 

The  long  room  was  almost  full  of 
kneeling  women.  Each  one  was  chant- 
ing in  a  monotone,  some  part  of  the 


outside  was  warm  and  inviting, 
glanced  at  his  mother 


Ave  Maria,  counting  each  prayer  on 
her  black  rosary. 

Kneeling  beside  his  mother.  Fran- 
cisco watched  them  with  ever  increas- 
ing disgust  and  impatience.  He  con- 
trasted, in  his  mind,  these  dark 
wrinkled  women  with  those  fair,  dig- 
nified ladies  he  had  seen  at  Senora 
Young's  the  week  before.  He  could 
scarcely  endure  to  look  at  them.  He 
wanted  to  fly — anywhere  to  get  away 
from  the  sight  of  them.  The  side  door 
near  him  was  open  and  the  sunshine 

He 
She  was  still 
chanting  her  prayer,  oblivious  of  her 
surroundings.  She  would  not  miss  him 
for  a  long  time,  perhaps  an  hour. 

He  arose  noiselessly  and  slipped 
through  the  open  doorway  without  at- 
tracting the  attention  of  the  worship- 
ers. 

Once  outside  he  did  not  stop  until  he 
had  crossed  the  street  and  turned  the 
corner.  Out  of  sight  of  the  few  loafers 
in  the  plaza,  he  stopped  to  collect  his 
thoughts  and  plan  for  further  action. 

That  side  street  across  the  way  led 
to  his  home,  and  down  the  hill  in  front 
of  him  ran  the  lane  to  the  river. 

He  hesitated  but  a  moment.  Then 
he  started  down  the  lane  on  a  run.  res- 
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olutely  turning  his  back  on  everything 
that  pertained  to  the  old  despised  life, 
and  hastening  to  join  the  future  that 
loomed  up  before  him,  new  and  pleas- 
ing. 

Near  the  river  bottom  he  almost  ran 
over  a  figure  coming  slowly  from  the 
river  with  an  olla  of  water  carefully 
balanced  on  her  head.  Who  should  it 
be  but  Lucia,  old,  wrinkled,  and  tooth- 
less? 

Francisco  would  have  passed  her 
wtihout  stopping  but  she  willed  it  oth- 
erwise. Letting  the  olla  down  from 
her  head,  she  placed  it  on  the  ground 
beside  her.  There  she  stood  blocking 
the  way,  her  beady  black  eyes  scrutin- 
izing him  from  head  to  foot. 


est  that  raged  in  his  young  bosom. 
Perhaps,  sometime  in  the  dim  un- 
counted years  of  her  past  life,  she  had 
worked  over  in  the  colony  and  had 
been  fascinated  by  the  American  life. 
Perhaps,  too,  she  had  drained  the  en- 
vied cup  to  the  dregs  and  had  learned 
her  lesson. 

"Go  back  to  your  casa,"  she  com- 
manded shrilly.  "It  is  the  best  place 
for  you  to  live.  Those  things  are  very 
well  for  the  Americans,  but  for  the 
Mexicans,  'beans  es  gude.'  " 

She  swung  the  olla  back  to  its  eleva- 
tion and  went  tottering  up  the  lane, 
still  muttering  in  broken  English, 
"Beans  es  gude,  beans  es  gude." 

But  Francisco    was    not    convinced. 


RUINS    SOUTH    OF    CASAS    GRANDES. 


"Para  adonde  vos,  hombre?"  (where 
are  you  going?) 

"Para  la  Colonia,"  he  answered  de- 
fiantly. 

"For  the  Colony,"  she  repeated, 
"Porque?"  Francisco  gave  a  little  tug 
at  his  trousers,  and  shrugged  his 
shoulders. 

"Because  it  is  much  better,  the  col- 
ony ;  better  house,  better  clothes,  better 
things  to  eat." 

Old  Lucia  squinted  her  eyes  until 
only  little  slits  were  visible.  She  shook 
her  wise  old  head  and  grunted  know- 
ingly.   Perhaps  she  guessed  the  temp- 


Youth  is  ever  loath  to  barken  to  the 
council  of  mature  Old  Age,  preferring 
to  learn  life's  lessons  by  his  own  bitter 
experience. 

Francisco  stared  after  the  receding 
figure  for  a  few  moments.  Then  he 
ran  on  through  the  sand,  crossed  the 
river  on  the  rocks  and  took  the  nearest 
road  to  the  colony. 

By  the  time  he  had  reached  the  town 
ditch  his  enthusiasm  had  abated  some. 
He  was  tired  and  winded  but  he  still 
jogged  along  down  the  center  of  the 
wide  street. 

At  the  big  brick  house  belonging  to 
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Mr.  Young,  he  slackened  his  speed  and 
entered  the  gate.  Mrs.  Young  met 
him  at  the  door  to  inform  him  that 
Senor  Young  had  gone  to  Sunday 
School,  and  that  he  must  come  man- 
ana  to  see  him. 

"Que  Mas?" 

"Nada,  Gracias!"  Then  the  quicker 
to  be  rid  of  him,  she  closed  the  door 
and  left  him  standing  there,  a  lonely 
and  forlorn  figure,  his  disappointment 
showing  in  every  feature  of  his  homely 
face. 

A  little  twinge  of  homesickness 
seized  him,  but  he  did  not  interpret 
that  to  be  the  cause  of  the  lump  that 
rose  in  his  throat ;  and  if  he  had,  he 
should  not  have  returned  home,  not 
then. 

He  slowly  retraced  his  steps  through 
the  gate  and  hesitatingly  made  his  way 
down  the  street  to  the  white  school 
house. 

Sunday  School  was  in  session  when 
he  reached  the  door,  but  near  it  were 
two  or  three  boys  and  a  couple  of  tiny 
girls  hand  in  hand. 

One  of  the  larger  boys,  catching 
sight  of  Francisco,  beckoned  him  to 
join  them.  They  began  talking  to  him 
in  Spanish  while  the  tiny  girls  listened 
to  him  in  wonder. 

At  that  instant  the  door  opened  and 
the  superintendent  came  out.  gather- 
ing up  the  tardy  boys  and  girls  with 
a  sweep  of  his  arm,  and  taking  them 
inside.  He  directed  the  girls  to  the 
kindergarten  chairs  while  the  boys 
found  their  accustomed  places  in  their 
respective  classes,  leaving  Francisco 
again  alone,  in  the  middle  of  the  aisle. 
There  he  stood  slowly  whirling  the 
torn  hat  in  his  grimy  hands^ 

From  the  stage,  the  parents'  class 
stared  down  at  him,  and  across  the 
aisle  sat  a  little  girl  with  laughing  blue 
eyes  and  long  fair  ringlets.  She  held 
her  song  book  over  her  mouth  to  hide 
a  smile  and  nudged  her  seatmate  sug- 
gestively, whereupon  that  plump  miss 
unscrupulously  giggled. 

There  was  an  embarassing  silence. 
The  chorister    was    waiting  until  all 


were  properly  seated  before  beginning 
the  song. 

Francisco  turned  helplessly  from 
one  side  to  another  with  increasing 
bewilderment.  He  was  just  contem- 
plating the  door  when  the  intermediate 
teacher  came  to  the  rescue.  He 
touched  Francisco  on  the  arm  and 
showed  him  to  a  seat,  just  in  front  of 
the  fair  miss  and  her  plump  seatmate. 

Francisco  had  no  more  than  taken 
his  seat  as  directed,  when  the  organist 
gave  a  signal  to  stand.  Francisco  re- 
mained seated  whereupon  the  teacher 
motioned  him  to  "please  stand  while 
they  sing." 

The  song  over,  he  sat  down  again. 
The  little  boys  in  the  class  just  oppo- 
site looked  at  his  feet,  and  he  tried  to 
hide  them  under  the  seat.  He  Was 
conscious  of  a  pair  of  laughing  eyes 
behind  him  and  he  felt  very  uncom- 
fortable. 

Finally  the  doors  were  thrown  open 
and  the  organist  began  a  march  to 
their  class  rooms. 

Chagrined  and  crestfallen,  Francisco 
rose  with  the  rest  of  the  class  and 
made  for  the  door.  He  ran  up  the 
street  as  fast  as  his  legs  could  carry 
him,  scarcely  stopping  until  he  could 
see  the  familiar  house  tops  of  Casas 
Grandes  through  the  trees. 

Ignoring  the  lane,  he  crawled  under 
the  wire  fence  and  took  the  trail 
through  the  plowed  land,  straight  to 
the  door  of  his  casa. 

As  he  entered  the  house  his  dilated 
nostrils  caught  the  aroma  of  onions, 
cofifee  and  beans,  and  his  mouth  wa- 
tered in  anticipation. 

"Where  have  you  been  ?"  questioned 
his  mother,  but  Francisco  could  not 
answer.  The  joy  of  being  home  again, 
amongst  familiar  surroundings,  almost 
overcame  him,  robbing  him  tempor- 
arily of  the  power  of  speech. 

But  he  fully  recovered  it  when  they 
sat  down  to  eat  and  was  soon  chatter- 
ing merrily  with  his  little  brother 
Pedro. 

"You  boys  talk  too  much,"  observed 
his  father,  "you  must  eat  instead." 
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"Do  you  want  some  beans?  Los 
frejoles  son  buenosa." 

"Sie  Senor,"  Francisco  answered, 
taking  another  mouthful,  "beans  es 
gude." 

Thanksgiving  Day. 

Over  the  river  and  through  the  wood, 
To  grandmother's  house  we  go; 

The  horse  knows  the  way 

To  carry  the  sleigh 
Through  the  white  and  drifted  snow. 

Over  the  river  and  through  the  wood — 
Oh,  how  the  wind  does  blow! 
It  stings  the  toes 
And  bites  the  nose, 
As  over  the  ground  we  go. 

Over  the  river  and  through  the  wood. 
To  have  a  tirst-rate  play. 
Hear  the  bells  ring, 
"Ting-a-ling-ding!" 
Hurrah  for  Thanksgiving  Day! 

Over  the  river  and  through  the  wood 
Trot  fast,  my  dapple-gray! 

Spring  over  the  ground, 

Like  a  hunting-hound! 
For  this  is  Thanksgiving  Day. 

Over  the  river  and  through  the  wood. 
And  straight  through  the  barnyard  gate. 

We  seem  to  go 

Extremely    slow — 
It  is  so  hard  to  wait! 

Over  the  river  and  through  the  wood — ■ 
Now  Grandmother's  cap  I  spy! 
Hurrah  for  the  fun! 
Is  the  pudding  done? 
Hurrah  for  the  pumpkin-pie! 

— Lvdia  Maria  Child. 


Kind; 


indness 


Pays 


A  beautiful  German  story  relates 
how  one  day  a  little  girl,  named  Jean- 
nette,  witnessed  a  great  army  review. 
Thousands  upon  thousands  of  specta- 
tors crowded  around  the  stand,  before 
which  the  emperor  was  to  watch  the 
passing  regiments.  While  Jeannette 
was  seated  in  the  stand,  she  saw  an 
old,  feeble  woman  trying  very  hard 
to  get  where  she  could  see.  The  little 
German  girl  said  to  herself,  "It  is  not 
right  for  me  to  sit  here,  when  I  am 
strong  and  well  and  can  stand,  while 
that  poor,  feeble  old  woman  can  see 
nothing.  I  ought  to  honor  old  age,  as 
I  want  some  one  to  honor  me  when 
I  am   old."      Then   she   gave  up  her 


seat  to  the  old  woman,  and  went  and 
stood  in  the  crowd.  But  while  Jean- 
nette was  standing  upon  her  tiptoes, 
trying  in  vain  to  see,  a  courtier  of  the 
emperor,  covered  with  gold  lace,  el- 
bowed his  way  to  her  side,  as  he  said, 
"Little  girl,  her  majesty  would  be 
pleased  to  see  you  in  the  royal  box." 
When  the  abashed  child  stood  before 
the  empress,  she  graciously  said, 
"Come  here,  my  daughter,  and  sit  with 
me.  I  saw  you  give  up  your  seat  to 
that  old  woman,  and  now  you  must  re- 
main by  my  side."  So  God  honors 
those  who  honor  his  servants,  and  no 
act  of  kindness  will  go  unrewarded. 

The  Greatest  Hero. 

By  Annie  Malin. 

"1  tell  you,  boys."  said  little  Sam, 
"It's  brave  to  go  to  fight 
And  rout  the  enemy,  and  prove 
You  dare  to  choose  the  right. 
When  I'm  a  man  I'll  go  to  war 
And  fight  for  Uncle  Sam, 
And  win  the  battle  in  the  end 
And  show  that  I'm  a  man." 

"But  father  says,"  cried  little  Fred, 

"It's  not  always  the  one 

Who  longs  to  fight,  to  go  to  war, 

Who's  fit  to  bear  a  gun. 

He  says  that  boys  prove  day  by  day 

By  little  words  and  deeds 

That  great  men  grow  from  honest  boys 

Just  as  oaks  grow  from  seeds." 

"And  grandpa  says,"  cried  little  Jim, 

"And  he  is  brave  and  strong, 

The  bravest  man  he  ever  knew 

Just  simply  went  along 

And  tried  to  do  his  best. 

A  noble  life  he  spent, 

Although  he  never  wore  a  sword 

Nor  slept  inside  a  tent." 

Then  mother  lifted  shining  eyes 
And  gazed  upon  the  three. 
At  valiant  Sam  and  little  Fred, 
And  Jim  close  by  her  knee. 
"Remember  boys,"  she  gravely  said, 
"All  through  this  life's  brief  span. 
The  greatest  hero  of  them  all 
Is  the  honest,  upright  man." 
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COMPETITION    NO.    28. 

Book  nrizes  will  be  awarded  for  the 
best   contributions  of  the   following: 

Verses:      Not  more  than   twenty  lines. 

Stories:  Not  more  than  three  hundred 
words. 

Photographs:  .\ny  size. 

Drawings:     Any  size. 

Rules. 

Competition  will  close  December  1st. 

Every  contribution  must  bear  the 
name,  age  and  address  of  the  sender  and 
must  be  endorsed  by  teacher,  parent  or 
guardian  as  original. 

Verses  or  stories  should  be  written  in 
ink   and   on   one   side   of  the   paper   only. 

Pictures  should  not  be  folded. 

Adderss.  The  Children's  Budget  Box, 
Juvenile  Instructor,  44  E  South  Tem- 
ple Street    Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

From  Hawaii. 

I  have  just  been  reading  the  Juvenile 
Instructor,  and  I  think  it  is  a  very  good 
magazine.  Some  people  think  that  they 
are  too  poor  to  take  it.  My  papa  has 
taken  it  for  a  very  long  time,  and  when 
I  get  older  I  expect  to  subscribe.  Our 
family  has  been  called  here  to  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  on  a  mission.'  We  have 
been  here  a  year  and  a  half. 

I  go  to  Sunday  School  and  Primary 
and  have  a  very  good  teacher,  by  the 
name  of  Mamie  Abbott.  She  has  been 
down  here  one  year  and  nine  months,  and 
she  is  now  released  to  return  home.  We 
will  have  to  have  another  Sunday  School 
teacher.  I  like  to  be  among  the 
Hawaiian  children.  I  have  been  ordained 
a  Deacon  since  I  came  down  here. 

There    are    eight    sisters    and    twenty- 
eight    Elders    laboring   in    the    Hawaiian 
mission.     Brother  Samuel  E.  Woolley  is 
our  president.     He  is  a  very  fine  man. 
Theodore  Tavlor, 

Age  13.  Laie,  Oahu,  T.  H. 

How  Robert's  Prayer  was  Answered. 

"Where  is  Bessie?"  asked  Mrs.  Peter- 
son of  Robert,  who  had  just  come  from 
getting  the  mail.  "I  thought  she  went 
with  you." 

"When  I  left  she  was  playing  in  the 
sand  on  the  other  side  of  the  house," 
answered  Robert. 

"Well,  we  must  find  her,  as  it  is  nearly 
dark,  and  she  will  be  frightened,"  said 
his  mother.  "You  look  down  through 
the  orchard  and  in  the  barn  and  I'll  go 
down   by  the   pond." 


And  so  they  parted.  But  soon  they 
came  back  and  neither  had  found  her. 
When  the  mother  saw  that  Robert  had 
not  found  her,  she  started  to  cry. 

"Never  mind,  mamma;  I'll  find  her," 
said   Robert. 

He  then  went  into  the  house,  and 
kneeling  down,  he  asked  the  Lord  to  help 
him  find  his  little  sister.  When  he  got 
up  he  felt  better,  and,  determined  to  find 
her,  started  out.  When  he  was  coming 
through  the  barn  he  heard  a  faint  crying 
overhead  and  hastily  climbing  the  ladder 
he  found  his  little  sister  wedged  in  be- 
tween two  bales  of  hay  nearly  smoth- 
ered in  her  efforts  to  get  out,  and,  as 
Robert  helped  her  out  he  knew  that  the 
Lord  had  answered  his  prayer. 

Leona  Bassett, 

Age  12.  Lago,  Idaho. 

Life. 

Life  is  like  a  flowing  river. 

With  its  numerous  curves  and  winds. 
Each  one  chooses  its  own  pathway, 

There  are  those  of  various  kinds. 

Like   a  river  at  its   starting, 
Life  runs  smoothly  for  a  while; 

But  if  we  don't  heed  true  promptings 
It  will  soon  be  full  of  trial. 

Like  the  rapids  in  a  river. 

Trials  and  hardships  will  aopear, 

But  if  we  press  bravely  onward 

Our  way  will  soon  be  bright  and  clear. 

Rivers    sometimes    choose    wrong    path- 
ways, 

.\s  is  often  true  with  life. 
But  we  must  retrace  our  footsteps. 

Though  it  may  cause  toil  and  strife. 

Like  a  river,  life  runs   swiftly, 

Keeps  on  going  till  the  end; 
If  we  keep  ours  running  smoothly, 

God  will  ever  be  our  friend. 

jMabel  Law, 

Age  14.  Avon,  Utah. 

A  Good  Conscience. 

Austin  and  Opal  Dunford  were  going 
to  write  a  story  for  the  Children's  Bud- 
get Box.  Austin  had  completed  one 
which  he  made  up.  Opal  had  tried  hard 
but  it  was  in  vain.  So  she  had  to  .give 
it  up.  That  night  as  Opal  lay  in  her 
little  bed,  she  was  thinking  how  she 
could  get  a  good  story.  The  thought 
came  to  her,  "Why  not  copv  a  story. 
No  one  will  ever  find  it  out."  In  the 
morning  she  arose  early  and  went  into 
the  library  to  look  for  a  story.  She 
found  one  and  copied  it,  and  then  told 
Austin  she  had  completed  her  story.     So 
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they  sent  their  contributions  off  by  mail. 

Opal  couldn't  sleep,  for  thinking-  of 
what  she  had  done.  Everything  seemed 
to  say,  "Opal  copied  it!  Opal  copied  it!" 
One  day  there  were  two  packages  came 
to  Dunford's.  There  was  a  book  for 
.\ustin  and  one  for  Opal,  for  their  stories. 

Austin  was  glad  to  get  his  book,  but 
Opal  couldn't  feel  happy  b  ause  she 
knew  she  had  copied  the  story  and 
hadn't  been  fair. 

At  last,  one  day  she  told  her  mamma 
all  about  it.  Her  mamma  didn't  scold, 
but  she  told  her  to  send  the  book  back, 
and  to  try  again  the  next  month,  but 
never  to  co"v  again. 

So  Opal  sent  the  book  back,  told  the 
Editor  what  she  had  done,  and  asRed 
him   to   forgive   her. 

She  tried  again  the  next  month  and 
was  truly  hapoy  when  she  received  a 
book  for  her  honest  effort.  It  was  a 
lesson  to  her  and  she  resolved  never  to 
do  such  a  thing  again. 

Lelia  Larsen. 

Age  11.  Afton,  Wyo. 

Autumn. 

The  leaves  are  turning  j'ellow 
And    falling   from    the   trees: 

The   birds   are   singing   sweetly 
In  the  cheery  autumn   breeze. 

The  plants  are  bending  forward 

In  every  meadow  nook. 
The    seeds    now    fall   so    softly 

In  the  little  winding  brook. 

Perry  Bingham. 

Age  11.  Snowville   Utah. 

Work  and  Play. 

There's  a  time  to  work. 
There's  a  time  to  play; 
There's  something  to  keep 
Us  busy  all  the  day. 

So  work  while  you  work. 
And  play  while  you  play; 
That's  what  makes  little  children 
Happy  and  gay. 

Zina  McConkie, 
Age  9.  Moab,  Utah. 

My  Prayer. 

I  thank  Thee,  O  most  holy  One 
For  lessons  Thou  hast  taupht! 

For  glorious  good,  and  noble  truths 
That  I  through  Thee  have  sought. 

Oh,  help  me,  blessed  Master  dear. 

To  faithful  be,  and  true. 
And  in  my  life,  through  toil  and  strife, 

Some  little  good  to  do. 

Helen  M.  Jolly. 


The  Seasons. 
Oh,  how  I  love  the  .glorious  Spring! 
Now  isn't  it  the  grandest  thing? 
The  trees,  waking  from  their  long  sleep, 
Are  music  halls  for  birds  so  sweet. 

The  Summer  is  a  jolly  time, 
At  lease  the  boys  thin'K  it  sublime. 
The  apples,  peaches,  pears  are  ripe, 
And  all  our  hearts  leap  with  delight. 
At  last  comes   Fall,  with   leaves  of  gold 
A  mighty  king  with  wealth  untold; 
And  all  the  works  of  nature  seem 
One    beautiful,    enchanting   dream. 
Then  Winter  comes  with  frost  and  ice, 
And  even  this  is  rather  nice. 
The  snow-flakes  fall  on  roof  and  ground, 
And  wrap  the  flowers  all  safe  and  sound. 

So  each  new  season  of  the  vear 
Brings  us  many  things  to  cheer 
Our  lives  along  our  weary  way, 
And  make  us  grateful  every  day. 
Nellie  Lach. 
Age  13.  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
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The  Australian  Water  Mole. 

I  am  a  reader  of  the  Juvenile  Instruc- 
tor. I  belong  to  the  Sydney  Branch  of 
the  Australian  mission.  I  thought  per- 
haps you  would  like  to  hear  about  a 
strange  animal  found  in  this  country. 
This  strange  animal,  partly  beaver  and 
partly  bird,  is  known  as  the  water-mole 
or  platypus.  It  is  covered  with  a  soft  fur 
which  is  much  sought  after.  He  has  a 
broad  tail:  his  head  is  shaped  something 
like  a  duck's,  especially  the  bill;  yet  he  is 
no  bird.  He  has  four  feet,  each  fur- 
nished with  'claws,  and  between  the 
claws  is  a  thick  web,  which,  in  the  case  of 
the  front  feet,  can  be  stretched  beyond 
the  claws  when  the  animal  is  swimming. 
When  he  wishes  to  dig  in  the  mud  the 
web  is  drawn  back  so  as  to  leave  the 
claws  free.  His  ears  are  simply  small 
holes,  which  can  be  closed  tight  when  he 
is  working  under  the  water.  The  beak 
has  ridges  by  means  of  which  he  can  sift 
his  food,  but  the  mouth  is  provided  with 
horny  plates,  such  as  no  other  animal 
possesses.  Their  nests  arc  very  peculiar. 
They  dig  long  passages  into  th"  side  of 
the  creek,  each  passage  having  two  open- 
ings, one  under  the  water,  and  one  among 


the  grass  or  reeds  by  the  margin  of  the 
creek.  In  this  passage  you  will  find  the 
nest  of  the  platypus.  The  baby  animals 
are  curious  things,  being  at  first  quite 
naked.  How  they  came  into  the  world 
was  for  a  long  time  a  mysterv.  The 
natives  said  that  the  mother  platypus 
laid  eggs,  like  a  reptile,  and  that  the 
little  ones  came  out  of  the  eggs  soon 
after  they  were  laid.  The  truth  of  this 
statement  has  been  confirmed  and  it  is 
now  generally  admitted  that  the  young 
platypus  comes  from  an  egg. 

Hilda  Woodford, 
Age  9.  Sydney,  Australia. 

Mount  Timpanogas. 

Mount  Timpanogas,  proud  and  bold. 
Holds  his  head  very  high,  it  is  told. 
His  rocks  and  peaks  tower  high  in   the 

air, 
Making  nature  look  drowsj'  and  bare. 

He  wears  a  white  can  trimmed  with  blue, 
Reflecting  light  like  pearls   of  dew. 
He  never  wears  gown  of  green  or  yellow, 
But  he's  a  strong  and  healthy  young  fel- 
low. 

Margarette  Hair, 
Age  11.  Midway.  Utah. 
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The  September  Puzzle. 

Rulon  P.  Bennion's  sentence  puzzle 
proved  to  be  a  "hard  nut  to  crack."  The 
only  answer  received  by  the  Puzzle  Edi- 
tor was  from  Miss  Alice  Porter,  of  Or- 
derville,  Utah,  and  that  was  not  quite 
correct,  but  it  was  such  a  worthy  effort 
that   we  will   award   her  the  prize. 

The  correct  sentence  is  as  follows: 

"Subtract  ten  from  a  holiday  and  re- 
verse the  remainder." 

The  holiday  is  Xmas.  By  taking  X 
(representing  ten)  from  this  word  and 
reversing  the  remainder  (mas)  we  have 
Sam  (Uncle  Sam),  a  close  relative. 

A  Word  Puzzle. 

By  Mabel  Law,  Logan,  Utah. 

I  am  a  word  composed  of  seven  let- 
ters. Change  me  around  and  find  the 
following  in  me: 

1 — A  tool  used  in  a  garden 

2 — Two  prepositions. 


3 — The    condition    of    the    weather    in 
summer. 

4 — Something  little  songsters  make. 

5 — A  weight. 

6 — An  article  used  by  fishermen. 

7 — Two   numbers. 

8 — A  sweet  substance  or  a  pet  name. 

9 — A  father's  pride. 

10 — An    adverb   used   to   make   negative 
statements. 
11 — A  word  used  in  giving  consent. 
12— A  fowl. 

My  whole  is  a  great  virtue. 


Rules. 


will 


For     the    best     ten     answers     we 
award  book  prizes. 

Competition  will  close  December  1st. 

Answers  must  be  written  in  ink  and 
bear  the  name,  age,  and  address  of  the 
sender. 

Address  Puzzle  Editor,  Juvenile  In- 
structor, 44  E.  South  Temple.  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah. 


i^e  Runaxuau  Doll 


'^^ 


^is 


UDETTY'S  beautiful  time  at  the  sea-shore 
=Z/was  nearly  over.     When  the  hands  of 
the     v^    had  moved  round  once  more, 
her  '^^^^  would  be  packed,  with  her 
__        pink    ^^and    her    little     ^^_  and 
■^.j^js^nd  she  would  be  in  the  Jj^^^^^flying  toward 
home.  J  She  and  Cousiri  Bert  had  said  good-by  to  the 


^^and  the 


i  V- 


They  had  each  gathered 
a  '^^;^>full  of  smooth  xi^g^and  pretty  (^^  to  carry 
home.  They  had  sailed  Bert's  little  .^'_^in  a^^^^ 
among  the*'^^^^,^  and  had  taken  ^.  a  real  "sail  on 
the  big '^^^^in  Captain  Jack's  real  f  t  A^r^:-  .  And 
now  they^  vvere  watchmg  for  cunnmg  |  Cousin  Carrie. 
Cunning  v^\^  had  been  away  with  Aunt  Alice,  but 
she  was  commg  back  to-day.  vV^ 
and    (/ /t     sat    down    on    the    door- 


'«(!<;ite 


and  began  to  guess.   ' '  I  guess  the 


next  person  that  goes  by  will  be  <^'Jlf  ! 
said  Bert.^  And,  lo,  it  was  only  th 
market    A-'A    with    his  i-'h^?^  .         1  guess    the    next 


M«kl:, 


person  !  "i^said    Betty.     And,  lo,  it   was  only  an^  old 
*;^^''^*with  a/    !      "I  guess  the  next!"  said 


"W'Xi^i*.  ., 
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And,  lo,  it  was  only  a  little  w.  with  a 
**  Don't  look  this  time  !  "  cried  pS  •  And  they  shut 
their  m  ^  and  waited.  Une— two  — tmee  !  Bert! 
Betty !  **  cried  a  little  voice.  And,  lo, 
there  was   ^M   ,  running,  and  in^^her 


arms    a    beautiful    blue-eyed 


"Oh,    oh!"    screamed    Utiy^    .     "It 
looks  like  —  it  does  look  like  my  own 

"She  ran 

^  ,  ^  ^  lu !     Here  is 

the  ^-^  round  her  neck  with  her  name  on  it— 'Rose 
Rambler'!"  Then  what  a  hugging  and  kissing  and 
laughing  there  was  !  "  Where  have  you  been  all  this 
time,  ^%  ?  "  cried  Betty.  "  And  what  have  you 
seen,  my  dear  ? "  And  J^k^^  smiled  with  her  red 
H^     ,  but  said  never  a  word  of 


lame  Tina,  or  naughty  Puck,  or 
Dorothy  Dot,  or  the  merry  Peddler, 
or  anything  else  her  bright  ^  ^ 
had  seen.  But  she  held  out  her 
-*::>      to   her  little  mother,  and 


went  home  with  her  to  the  "^^^ 

ran   over   the 


where    the    \^^^" 


never 


again  as  long  as  she  lived  was  she  a  Runaway  Doll ! 


Laughlets 


Borrowed. 

"I  see  society  people  at  Newport  had 

a  baby  show." 

"Where  did  they  get  the  babies?" 

"It  was  a  loan  exhibition,  I  believe." — 

Washington   Herald. 

Able  Work. 

Filkins — "Thou""ht  you  intended  to  sell 
your  suburban  home?" 

Wilkins — "I  did,  until  I  read  the  allur- 
ing story  my  advertising  man  wrote; 
then  I  decided  to  keep  it  myself." — 
Judge. 

Two  Shut  Up. 

Restaurant  Patron  (caustically) — "I 
am  glad  to  see  your  baby  has  shut  up, 
madam." 

Mother — "Yes,  sir.  You  are  the  only 
thing  that's  pleased  him  since  he  saw 
the  animals  eat  at  the  Zoo." — Puck. 

Ungrateful  Peter. 

"But,  Peter,  you  should  be  grateful 
that  you  were  saved  from  drowning,  and 
not  cry  like  that." 

"Yes,  but  there  come  mv  aunts  and 
now  I'll  be  kissed  all  the  afternoon." — 
Fliegende  Blaetter. 

Padding  the  Right  Place. 

Willie  was  being  measured  for  his  first 
made-to-order  suit  of  clothes. 

"Do  you  want  the  shoulders  padded, 
my  little  man?"  inquired  the  tailor. 

"Naw,"  said  Willie  significantly,  "pad 
de  pants." — Ladies'  Home  Journal. 

Something  to  Keep  His  Spirits  Up. 

One  night  a  couple  of  traveling  sales- 
men arrived  in  a  small  Kansas  town  and 
found  the  hotel  crowded.  Not  a  room 
was  to  be  had. 

"I  hate  to  disaccommodate  you,  gents," 
said  the  hotel  proprietor,  "but  even  the 
pool  table's  occupied.  But,  say,  see  that 
old  church  across  the  street?  I  bought 
it  to  build  a  new  hotel  on  the  site.  If 
you  don't  mind,  you  can  go  over  there 
and  sleep  in  the  pews.  They're  uphol- 
stered, and  they  ain't  bad  sleepin'  at  all." 

The  tired  pair  decided  to  try  it. 

About  one  o'clock  in  the  morning  the 
hotel  proprietor  was  awakened  by  the 
loud  clanging  of  the  church  bell.  He  got 
up,   roused  the   porter,  and   told  him   to 


find  out  the  trouble.  In  a  few  minutes 
the  porter  came  back.  "Well?"  asked 
the  owner,  excitedly.  "Party  in  pew  26 
wants  a  gin  ricky,"  was  the  answer.  " 

The  Professor  Blundered. 

The  students  of  an  Eastern  college 
grew  so  reckless  in  their  behavior  that 
the  professor  thought  to  improve  their 
conduct  by  a  lecture  on  morality.  In  the 
course  of  his  lecture  he  said:  "My  young 
friends,  the  floors  of  hell  are  paved  with 
champagne  and  automobles  and  chorus 
girls." 

He  was  horrified  to  hear  one  of  the 
students  say  in  a  sepulchral  tone: 

"Oh,  Death,  where  is  thy  sting?" 

A  Permanent  Visitor. 

Doris  was  radiant  over  a  recent  addi- 
tion to  the  family,  and  rushed  out  of  the 
Iiouse  to  tell  the  news  to  a  passing 
neighbor. 

"Oh,  you  don't  know  what  we've  got 
upstairs." 

"What  is  it?" 

"It's  a  new  baby  brother!"  and  she  set- 
tled back  upon  her  heels  and  folded  her 
hands  to  watch  the  effect. 

"You  don't  say  so!  Is  he  going  to 
stay?" 

"I  guess  so,"  very  thoughtfully.  "He's 
got  his  things  off." — Everybody's  Maga- 
zine. 

They  Fixed  Him. 

At  the  bidding  of  the  school  board  in  a 
]\lissouri  town,  a  physician  visited  the 
local  school.  He  examined  the  eyes  of 
the  children.  The  teacher  next  day  sent 
a  note  to  the  mother  of  one  oupil,  raying 
that  he  was  "not  perfect  optically."  The 
following  day  Johnny  brought  back  a 
reply  to  the  teacher  which  read: 

"The  old  man  whaled  Johnny  last  night 
and  I  took  a  hand  at  him  this  morning, 
and  I  think  you  will  find  him  all  right 
now." 

What  It  Looked  Like. 

Johnny,  who  had  been  to  the  circus, 
was  telling  his  teacher  about  the  wonder- 
ful things  he  had  seen. 

"An',  teacher,"  he  cried,  "they  had  one 
big  animal  they  called  the  hip — hip — " 

"Hippopotamus,  dear,  prompted  the 
teacher. 

"I  can't  just  say  its  name,"  exclaimed 
Johnny,  "but  it  looks  just  like  9,000 
pounds  of  liver." — Youngstown  Tele- 
gram. 


I)air$  Canker  and 
Dipbtberia  Remedy 

If  you  want  to  cure  Diphtheria,  use 
Hall's  Canker  Remedy. 

If  you  want  to  prevent  Diphtheria,  use 

Hall's  Canker  Remedy. 
If  one  of  your  children  in  the  house 
has  Diphtheria,  give  Hall's  Can- 
ker Remedy  to  those  who  are  well 
and  they  will  never  take  the  disease. 
This    remedy    has    made    so    many 
wonderful  cures  in  the  past  twenty- 
five  years  that  we  know  it  will  con- 
tinue to  do  the   same   in   the   future. 
This  wonderful  remedy  is  sold  by  all 
druggists  or  grocers. 

Don't  forget  to  ask  your  dealer  for 
HALL'S  CANKER  AND  DIPH- 
THERIA REMEDY. 


Helps  Itself 
"to  Ink 

_     While  the  other  fellow 
iee  /lie   jf  .      ,         ,   ,   . 

Creueni.I    prepares  to  load  his 

r,tier  f  fountain  pen  with  a  mussy 

dropper,  the  Conklin  helps 

itself  to  ink  at  the  nearest 

ink-well  and  goes  writing 

merrily  on.     To  fill 

COWKLIN'S 

Self-Filiin^ 

FoMotain  Pen 

just    dip    in  any 
ink  and  press  the 
Crfscent-  Filler. 
No  ink  besmeared 
finders.    Writes  so 
smoothly    and 
easily  that  you 
simnly  hate  to  stop 
—  all   of   which 
makes  the  Conklin 
'a    wonderful   pen. 

Sold  by  the  Deseret  S.  S.  Union  Book  Store 

44  E.  South  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City 


BeinaSpcnUVr  Double  TraMkirif 


:^Df andire  lat^dUi  rves^<^ 


CLASSP/NS 

FACTORY    TO    YOU 

For  College, School,  Society  or  Lodge 

Descriptive  catalog  with  attractive  piices  mailfil 
free  upon  request.  Eitlier  stv  le  of  pin  s  here  illus- 
trated with  an  V  three  1  etters  and  fign  res,  one  or  two 
rnlors  of  enamel  STERLING  eiLVER.  25o  each; 
$2.50  dozen  ;  SILVER  PLATE.  10c  each  ; 
BA5TIAN  BROS.  CO.  qq     BASTIAN  BLDG.,  ROCHE.STER.  N   Y. 


The  Best  Place  to  buy 

BEST  BOOKS  at 

BEST  PRICES  is 

DESERET   SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION 
BOOK  STORE,   Salt  Late  City. 


Bit  tbat  70a  law  It  Ib  THB  JUVENILE  INSTRCOTOB. 


YOU  TOOwill  enjoy  your  read- 
ing if  you  buy  some  of  our  good 
books,  Ju^  think  of  it,  the  fol- 
lowing books  only  50c  each,  by 
mail  62c. 


GIRL  OF  THE  LIMBERLOST         -  Poiter 

CALLING  OF  DAN  MATHEWS      -  Wright 
IT  NEVER  CAN  HAPPEN  AGAIN  -  DeMorgan 

FRECKLES              -              .                .  Porter 

SHEPHERD  OF  THE  HILLS         -  Wright 

LAVENDER  AND  OLD  LACE         -  Reed 

THE  MASTERS  VIOLIN      -            -  Reed 
and  scores  of  other  good  titles 

Our  Catalog  is  Free,  Send  for  It. 


DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL 

UNION  BOOK    STORE,      44-46  E.  South  Temple 


Salt  Lake 


ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR 

Z.C.M.I.  SHOOL 
SHOES  FOR  BOYS 

They  keep  the  feet  warm  and 

dry.     Each  pair  made 

of    solid   leather 

throughout 

ASK  FOR 

MOUNTAINEER    OVERALLS    OR 
"THE  LEADER  NEVER  RIP" 


Made  in  a  Sanitary 

Workshop  by  Utah 

girls 


Helps  Itself 
'to  Ink 

While  the  other  fellow  pre- 
\  See  the  W  pares  to  load  his  fountain  pen 
\Cre5cent-W  Tnth  a  bothersome  dropper,  the 
Filler  f  *'^n]L\\a  helps  itself  to  ink  at  the 
f  ".i-i^st  inkwell  and  goes  writing 
merrily  on.  A  touch  of  the  thumb  to 
.  the  Crescent-Filler  is  all  that  is  nec- 
essary to  fill 

CONKUN'S 

Self-Filling 

Fountain  Pen 

During-  its  ten  years'  successful  record  i 
the  Coukliu  has  saved  years  of  valuable  ^ 
time  to  fountain  pen  users  all  over  the  ^ 
world— not  forgetting-  the  tremendous 
,  satisfaction  its  splendid  writing  quali-^      ,_ 
I  ties  have  given.  Can't  leak  or  sweat^^fv  L/^ 
j  in  the  pocket.    No    muss  or  fuss  /"^j 
I  when  filling.  i<o 

Leading  dealers  handle    the  i^ 
Conklin.   If  yours  does  not,  order 
I  direct.     Prices  $3.00,  $4.00,  $5.00 
to  $15.00.    Send  at  once  for  our  ^ 
I  handsome  new  catalog. 

THE  CONKLIN  PEN  MFG.  CO. 
316  Manhattan  Building 
Toledo.  Ohio. 
u.  s.  «. 


Sold  with  a  Guarantee  by  the 

Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  Book  Store,  ^H^'''^^ 


Joseph  Smith's  Teachings 

This  book  contains  the  Prophet's  sermons  and  religious  doctrinal  writings, 
gathered  from  the  six  volumes  of  the  authorized  "History  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,"  and  arranged  according  to  subject,  in  ^ S^ ^^ 
alphabetical  order.      Price,  in  cloth  and  gold,  postpaid w  -^  C- 

^s  a  Holiday  Present  for  old  or  youn^ 
this  is  a  most  suitable  book. 

Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  Book  Store 

44  E.  South  Temple  Street,   Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 


Cloth,  $1.50  Mounted,  -  $2.00 

Paper,  .50  Mounted.  l.OO 

A  Necessity  for  Saocessfnl  Students  and  Teachers, 

Published  by  JOEL  RICKS,  Logan.  Utah. 


To  Kead  et  Crood  Book 

GIVES  PLEASURE  AND  PROFIT 

GET  OUR  CATALOG— IT'S  FREE 

Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  Book  Store 

44  and  46  East  ^outh  Temple  Street,  Salt  Lake  City 


CALIFORNIA  X. 

PLAN  YOUR  WINTER  OUTING  NOW 

$40  ^?l.r;P  $40 

TO 

LOS  ANGELES 

Selling  Dates 

Nov.  23  and  25 
Dec.  21    and  23 

Long  Limits 

Stop  Oven 

Diverse 

Routes 

Tickets  and 
Reservations 

r.C.Pnk,   I.H.Mindsrlltld. 
G.P.A.          J.6.P.*. 

169  South  Main  St. 
SALT  LAKK  t'lTY 

Splendid 

Train 

Service 

Eledrical- 
ly  Lighted 
Sleepers 

Free 

Reclining 
Chair  Cars 

Dining  Car 

Service 

Excellent 

Say  that  you  saw  it  in  THE  JOVENILB  INSTBUOTOB. 


DRIINK 


Koffe-Et 


IT  IS  A  MOST  BENEFICIAL  and 
HEALTHFUL  BEVERAGE 

It  is  made  of  Whole  Grains  and  Fruits  —  the  grains  for 
strength,  the  fruits  for  flavor. 

It  satisfies  the  coffee  appetite,  but  is  guaranteed  NOT 
to  contain  one  particle  of  coffee  or  chickory. 

It  is  used  and  endorsed  by  those  who  oppose  tea  and 
coffee. 

It  will  help  you  break  the  coffee  habit. 

"IT  BUILDS  YOU  UP" 

Your  grocer  sells  it.    Big  Package  Twenty = Five  Cents. 


MADE  BY 


COLLEGE  PURE  FOOD  CO. 

LOQAIN,    UTAH 


JOSEPH  J.   DAYNES,  Jr.,  President  EDWARD  E.  JENKINS,  Vice  President 

B.  J.  STEWART,  Secretary-Treasurer  0.  C.  BEEBE,  Director  W.  R.  SMITH,  Director 

EVERYTHING    KNOWN    IN    MUSIC 


PIANOS  ORGANS  PLAYER-PIANOS 

FROM  $125.00  FROM    $25.00  FROM    $450.00 

$6.00  per  month  $3.00  per  month  $12.00  per  month 

IFe  carry  the  largest  Stock  of  Pianos  and  Organs  West  of  Chicago 

GENERAL  DISTRIBUTORS-COLUMBIA  PHONOGRAPHS  AND  RECORDS 

Catalogues  cheerfully  mailed  upon  application 


